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A TABLE of the Seel — the Names of 


the ſeveral CourosERSs. 
A New Overturg by Mr. Dix Dix. 
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1 Ah how delightful the morning 
2 Torobthem of ſtrength 


3 Jo tell you the truth —— —— Dibdin 
4 Zounds, Sir, then I'll tellyou — Dibdin 

s When a man of faſhion condeſcends  Dibdia 

6 Immortal powers protect me — Dibdin 

7 Tm but a poor ſervant —— — Dibdin 
8 You aſk me in vain | "  Gallogt | 
Ah ! prythee ſpare me — lluppi 

| is Hope and fear alternate riſing Dibdin 

11 Yes, ſhe is fair, divinely fair ——— Dibdin 

12 To be made in ſuch a pickle ——— Dibdin 
A C8 II. „ 
1 O talk not tome —— — Vids 
2 Indeed, forſooth, a pretty youth — Scolari 


3 How curſediy vext 


4 Come then, pining, pee viſn lover Ciampi 

5 Hence with caution — — -Dibdin 
6 I wonder I ſwear — Dibdia 
7 Ah! how weak —— Dibdia 


Duet. 


— Mr. Dibdin 


— — Dr. Arne 


8 In Italy, Germany, Franks 3 I been |. Dibdi 


—_—_—_—__ — — 


9 Oh! ladies, lovely 


10 Go, and, on my truth relying — _V 


11 Oh: what a nigbt 2 
„„ M6 III. 

1 | Ab! how Cruel . — 
2 To fear a firanger — — 


Bear, oh bear — — 
4 Girls like ſquitrels Cs — 
5 When Lore 


6 Oh! dry thoſe tear — — 
7 I wonder, Pm ſure LED 

8 Why with fighs m heart is Sire 
9 Obliſs = 


Chorus:: — 
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| Lionel, | Mr. Mahon. 
Colonel Oldboy, = Mr. Herbert. 
Sir John Flowerdale, Mr. Dawſon. 


Harman, Mr. Glenvil. 
Jenkins, Mr. Tyrer. 
Jeſſamy, Mer. Wilkes. 
W O M E N. 
Dian, : Mrs. Barre. 
Jenny, Mrs. Price. 
Lady Oldboy, = Mrs. O'Neil. . 
Clariſſa, Mliſs Aſhmore: | 
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ACT 1 8CENEL 


A Chamber in Colonel Or,0zo0y's Houſe : Colonel 
OL dBor is diſcovered at breakfaſt reading a news- 
paper; at a litile diſtance from the tea-table fits 
JE N EINS; and on the oppoſite fide Dr NA, Who 
appears playing upon a harpſicord. A Girl at: 
tending. | 2 Te 87 


Az A / bow delightful themorning © 
How feveet are the projpeds it yleldsy, © 
Summer luxuriant adorning | 


The gardens, the groves, and the fields. 


N 4. Be grateful to the ſeaſon, 
| tr 2 let's _— i 
Kind Nature gives, and Reaſon 


Permits us ta enjoy, 


Co]. Well faid, Dy, thank you, Dy. This, maſter ©: 
Jenkins, is the way I make my daughter entertain me 
every morning at breakfaſt. Come here and kiſs me, 
you ſlut, come here and kiſs me, you baggage. 
Dian. Lord, papa, you call one ſuch names-—-— 
Col. A fine girl, maſter Jenkins, a deviliſh fine girl! 
ſhe has got my eye to a twinkle. There's fire for you 
---ſpi:it !---I deſign to marry her to a Duke: how 
3 | much 


— 2 — 
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much money do you think a Duke would expect with 


ſuch a wench ? 
Fenk. Why, Colonel, with ſubmiſſion, I think there 


is no occaſion to go out of our own country here; we 
have never a Duke in it, I believe, but we may have 


many an honeſt gentleman, who, in my opinion, 
might deſerve the young lady. 


Col. So you would have me marry Dy to a country 
ſquire, eh! How fay you to this, Dy ! would not 


you rather be married to a Duke ? 


Dian. So my huſband's a rake, papa, I don't care 


what he is. 


Col. A rake ! you damned confounded baggage; 


why you wou'd not with to marry a rake, wou'd you? 
So her huſband is a rake, ſhe does not care what he 
is:] Ha, ha, ha, ha! 45 eg 

Dian, Well, but liſten to me, papa---When you go 
cut with your gun, do you take any pleaſure in ſhooting 
the poor tame ducks, and chickens in your yard ? No, 

t he parti idge, the pheaſant, and the woodcock, are tke 
game; there is ſome ſport in bringing them down be- 
cauſe they are wild ; ard it is juſt the ſame with an 


huſband or a lover. I would not waſte powder and 


mot, to wound one of your ſober pretty behaved 
gentlemen ; but to hit a libertine, extravagant mad- 
cap fellow, to take him upon the wing--- 
Col Do you hear her, maſter Jenkins? Ha, ha, ha 
Fenk. Well, but, good Colonel, what do you ſay 
to my worthy and honourable patron here, Sir John 
Flowerdale? He has an eſtate of eight thouſand 


pounds a year as well paid as any in the kingdom, 


and but one only daughter to enjoy it ; and he is wil- 
ling, you ſee, to give this daughter to your ſon. 


Dian. Pray, Mr. Jenkins, how does Miſs Clariſſa 


and our univerſity friend, Mr. Lionel? That is the only 


grave young man ] ever liked, and the only handſome 


one I ever was acquainted with, that did not make 


love to me. | 
Col. Ay, maſter Jenkins, who is this Lionel ? They 


ſay he is a damn'd witty, knowing fellow; and egad 1 


think him well enough for one brought up in a — 
| Tenk, 


80 


W 


 A-COMIC OPERA 3 
Fenl. His father. was a general officer, a particular 
friend of Sir John's, who like many more brave men, 
that live and die in defending their country, left little 
elſe than honour behind him. Sir John ſent this young 
man, at his own expence, to Oxford ; where, while 
his ſon lived, they were upon the ſame footing : and 
ſince our young gentleman's death, which you know 
unfortunately happened about two years ago, he has 
continued him there. During the vacation he is come 
to pay us a viſit, and Sir John intends that he ſhall 
ſhortly take orders, for a very conſiderable benefice in 
the gift of the family, the preſent incumbent of which 
is an aged man. 85 3 
Dian. The laſt time J was at your houſe, he was 
teaching Miſs Clariſſa mathematics and philoſophy. 
Lord, what a ſtrange brain I have ! If I was to ſit 
down to diſtract myſelf with ſuch ſtudies— _ 
Col. Go, huſſey, let ſome of your brother's raſcal; 
inform their maſter that he has been long enough at 
his toilet ; here is a meſſage from Sir John Flower- 
dale—You a brain for mathematics indeed! We ſhall. 
have women wanting to head our regiments to- mor- 
row or next day. | | , 
Dian, Well, papa, and ſuppoſe we did. I believe, 
in a battle of the ſexes, you men would hardly get the 
better of us, „„ 


To rob them of firength, when. wiſe Nature th14ght ft 
By women to ſti 7 do her 405 | gh 


Inſtead of a fword ſhe endu'd them with wit, 
And gave thema ſhield in their beauty. 


Sound, ſound then the trumpet, both ſexes to arm, 
Our tyrants at once and protedors ! | 
We quickly ſhall ſee, whether courage or charms, , 


Decide for the Helens or Hector,. 


* 


ie 
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Colonel OLpnoy, Jenkins. 


Col. Well, maſter Jenkins! don't you think now 
that a Nobleman, a Duke, an Earl or a Marquis, 
might be content to ſhare his title] ſay, you under- 
ſtand me - with a ſweetner of thirty or forty thouſand 
pounds, to pay off mortgages? Beſides, there's a pro- 
ſpect of my whole eſtate ; for J dare ſwear, her bro- 
ther will never have any children. 
enk. I ſhould be concerned at that, Colonel, when 
there are two ſuch fortunes to deſcend to his heirs, as 
yours.and Sir John Flowerdale's. | 
Col. Why look you, maſter Jenkins, Sir John 
Flowerdale is an honeſt gentleman ; our families are 


nearly related; we have been neighbours time out of. 


mind; and if he and I have an odd diſpute now and 


then, it is not for want of a cordial eſteem at bottom. 


He is going to marry his daughter to my-ſon ; ſhe is a 
beautiful. girl, an elegant girl, a ſenſible girl, a wor- 
thy girl, and a word in your ear—damn me if I a'nt 
very ſorty for her. 5 

Jenk, Sorry ! Colonel ? 

Col. Ay—between ourſelves, maſter Jenkins, my 
ſon won't do. ? 5 

Jenk. How do you mean? 

Col. I tell you, maſter Jenkins, he won't do he is 
not the thing, a prig-At ſixteen years old, or therea- 
houts, he was a bold fprighily boy, as you thould ſee 
in a thouſard ; could drink his pint of port, or his hot- 
tle of claret—now he mixes all his wine with water, 

Tenk Ot! if that be his only fault, Colonel, he will 
never make the worſe huſband, I'll anſwer for it. 

Cel. You know my wife is a woman of quality— 
I was.prevailed upon to ſend him to be brought up by 
her brother, Lord Jeſſamy, who had no children of his 
own, and promiſed to leave him an eſtate ————he 


has got the eſtate indeed, but, the fellow has taken 


his Lordſhip's name for ir. Now, maſter Jenkins, I 
. would 


— 


, GEES A 5 
would be glad to know how the name of Jeſſamy is 
better than that of Oldboy. | SOT 
Jen, Well! but Colonel, it is allowed. on all hands 
that his Lordſhip has given your ſon an excellent edu- 
cation. | „ 5 
Col. Pſha! he ſent him to the univerſity, and to 
travel forſooth; but what of that; I was abroad, and 
at the univerſity myſelf, and never a ruſh the better 
for either. I quarrelled with his Lordſhip about ſix: 
years before his death, and ſo had not an opportunity 
of ſeeing how. the youth went on; if I had, maſter 
Jenkins, I would no more have ſuffered him to be made 
ſuch a monkey of—He has been in my houſe but three. 
days, and it is all turned topſy turvy by him and his 
raſcally ſeryants—then his chamber is like a perfumer's 
ſhop, with waſh-balls, paſtes, and pomatum—and do 
you know he had the impudence to tell me yeſterday. 
at my own table, that I did not know. how to behave 
myſelf? 5 5 
Fenk. Pray, Colonel, how does my Lady Mary? 
Col. What, my wife? In the old way, maſter Jen - 
kins; always complaining ; ever ſomething the mat-- 
ter with her head, or her back, or her legs—but we 
have had the devil to pay lately,---ſhe and I did not 
ſpeak to one another for three weeks. _ 
Fenk, How ſo, Sir? ; 
Col. A little affair of jealonſy<--you muſt know 
my game-keeper's daughter has had a child, and the 
plaguy baggage takes ir into her head to lay it to me 
Upon my foul it is a fine fat chubby infant as 
ever I ſet my eyes on; I have ſent it to nurſe ; and, be- 
tween you and me, I believe I ſhall leave it a fortune. 
Jen. Ah, Colonel, you will never give over. 
Col. You know my Lady has a pretty vein of ꝓoe- 
try; ſhe writ me a- heroic epiſtle upon it, where the - 
calls me her dear falſe Damon; ſo I let her cry a lit- 
tle, promiſed to do ſo no more, and now we are as 
good friends as ever. > 17 
Tenk, Well, Colonel, I muſt take my leave; I have 
delivered my meſſage, and Sir John may expect the 
pleaſure of your company to dinner. 
8 ; AS”: Col. 


. 
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Col. Ay, ay, we'll come pox o ceremony among 
friends. But won't yo ſtay to ſee my ſon; I have, 
ſent to him, and ſuppoſe he will be here as ſoon as his 
valet- de- chambre will give him leave. 

Fenk. ILhere is no occaſion, good Sir: preſent my 
humble reipects, that's all. 

Col. Well, but zounds, Jenkins, you muſt not go 
let you and I have a 


bottle of hock 

Fenk. Not for the World, Colonel ; I never touch 
any thin * ſtrong in a morning. 

Col. Never touch any thing ſtrong ! Why one bot- 
tle won'* hurt you, man, this is old, and as mild as N 
milk. 

Fenk, Well, but, Coloncl, pray excuſe me. 


0 tell you therr uth, 
In the days of my 3 rb, 
As mirth and nat þ. Su bid, 
Tlikd a glaſs, | 
And I l dg laſs, 
And I did as gounkers did. 


But now I am old, 
With crief le it told, | 
1 mi 72 thoſe freaks frbear; 7 
At fexiy-three, 
*Twwixt you aud me, 
A man grows wor ſe . wear. 
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Mr. Jes$AMY, Lady My Or.yvzov, ang thes” 
Colonel OLpno x. fe 


Lady M. Shut the door, wh don't you ſhut. the 
door there? Have you a mind 1 ſhould catch my 
death? This houſe is abſolutely the cave of Aolus ; | 
one had as good live on bes eddy __ or in a wind- 


mill. — 5 
Mr, ] 


* 
3 


en. 


ju — 
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Mr. Jef. I thought they told your Ladyſhip that 


there was a meſſenger here from Sir John Flowerdale, 
Col. Well, Sir, and fo there was: but he had not 
atience to wait upon your curling-itons. Mr. Jen- 
kins was here, Sir John Flowerdale's ſteward, who 
has lived in the family theſe forty years. 

Mr. Jeſſ. And pray, Sir, might not Sir John Flower- 
dale have coine himſelf? if he had been acquainted 
with the rul:s of good breding, he would have known 
that I qQugit to have been viſited. | . 

Lady M. Upon my word, Colonel, this is a ſoleciſm. 

Cel. 'Sblood, my Lady, it's none; Sir John Flower- 
dale came but laſt night from his ſiſter's ſeat in the 
welt, and is a little out of order. .But I ſuppoſe he 
thinks he ought to appear before him with his daughter 
in one hand, and his rent-roll in the other, and cry, 
Sir, pray do me the favour to accept tem. 

Lady M. Nay, but, Mr. Oldboy, permit me to ſay - 

Col. He need not give himſelf ſo many affected airs ; 
I think. it's very well if he — ſuch a girl for going 
for; ſhe's one of the handſomeſt and richeſt in this 
country, and more than he deſerves 

Mr. Jeſſ. That's an exceeding fine china jar your 
Ladyſhip has got in the next room; I ſaw the fellow 
of it the other day at Williams's, and will ſend to my 
agent to purchaſe it: it is the true matchleſs old blue 
and white. Lady Betty Barebones has a couple that 
ſhe gave a hundred guineas for, on board an India- 
man; but ſhe reckons them at an hundred and wwenty- 
five, on account of half a dozen plates, four Nankeen 
beakers, and a couple of ſhaking Mandarins, that 
the cuſtom-houſe officers took from under her petti- 
coats. : | 

Col. Did you ever hear the like of this! He's chat- 
tering about old china, while I am talking to him of 
a fine girl. I tell you what, Mr. Jeſſamy, fince that's 
the name you chooſe to be called by, I have a good 
mind to knock you down. 7 | 2 
Mr. 71 Knock me down ! Colonel? What do you 
mean? I muſt tell you, Sir, this is a language to 


which I have not been accuſtomed ; and, if you think 


proper 
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proper to continue or repeat it, I ſhall be under the 
_ neceſſity of quitting your houſe, ' 

Col. Quitting my houſe ? 

Mr. Jeſſ. Yes, Sir, incontinently. 1 

Col. Why, Sir, am not I your father, Sir, and have 
not I a right to talk to you as I like? I will, firrah, 
But, perhaps, I mayn't be your father, and I hope not. 

Lady M. Heavens and earth, Mr. Oldboy ! 

Col. What's the matter, Madam! I mean, Madam, 
that he might have been changed at nurſe, Madam, 
and I believe he was. 5 

Mr. Jeſſ. Hugh ! hugh ! hugh! ; 

Col. Do you laugh at me, you ſaucy jackanapes ! - 

Lady M. Who's there, ſomebody bring me a chair. 

Really, Mr. Oldboy,. you throw my weakly frame 
into fach repeated convulſions---but I ſee your aim; 
you want to lay me in my grave, and you will very 
ſoon have that ſatisfaction. 7, 

Col. I can't bear the ſight of him. 

Lady M. Open that window, give me air, or! 

ſhall faint. 1 | 

Mr. Jefſ. Hold, hold, let me tie a handkerchief 
about my neck firſt, This curſed ſharp north wind- 
Antoine, bring down my muff. | 

Col. Ay, do, and his great-coat. 

Lady Md. Marg'ret, ſome heartſhorn, My dear 
Mr. Oldboy, why will you fly out in this way, when 
you know how it ſhocks my tender nerves ? 

Col. Sblood, Madam, it's enough to make a man 
mad. | | 

Lady M. Hartſhorn ! Hartſhorn ! 

Mr. Jef]. Colone} ! | 

Col. Do you hear the puppy? 

Mr. Jeſſ. Will you give me leave to aſk you one 
queſtion ? | | 

Col.] don't know whether I will or not. 

Mr. Jeff. 1 ſhould be glad to know, that's all, wha 


» 


fingle circumſtance in my conduct, carriage, or fi- ty-nine 
gure you can poſſibly find fault with Perhaps I may kim A 
| 


be brought to reform---Pr'ythee let me hear from 
your own mouth, then ſeriouſly what it is you do 
like, and what it is you do not ko. 00 


DUE ²˙ FERA. - 7£<: 
Col. Hum! | | te, 
Mr. Tell Be ingenuous, ſpeak and ſpare not. 
Col. You would know? N 
Zounds, Sir ! then Pll tell you without any jeſt, 
The thing of all things which I hate and deteſt ; 
| A coxcomb, a fop, 
| Adainty milk-ſop ; . | 
Who, efſenc'd and digen d from bottom to top, 
Looks juſt like a doll for a milliner's ſhop, 
A thing full of prate, 
And pride and conceit; 
All faſhion, no weight; 
Who ſbrugs and takes ſnuff, 
And carries a muff; + 
A minikin, 
* Finikin, 
French porwder-puff : . 
And now, Sir, I fancy, I've told you enough. 


$8 CEMSNW. 
Lady Maxy OLDBoy, Mr. Jessamv. 


Mr. Jeſſ. What's the matter with the Colonel, 
Madam; does your ladyſhip know? He ſeems a lit- 
tle diſordered in his ſenſes; I don't think it would be 
amiſs to make out a commiſſion of lunacy againſt - him. 

Lady M. Heigh-ho ! dont't be ſurprized, my dear; 
it was the ſame thing with, my late dear brother, Lord 
Jeſſamy ; they never could agree : that good natured, 
friendly ſou}, knowing the delicacy of my conſtituti- 
on has often ſaid, ſiſter Mary, I pity you. Not but 
your papa has good qualities, and I aſſure you I re- 
member him a very fine gentleman himſelf. In the year 
of the hard-froſt one thouſand ſeven hundred and thir- 
ty-nine, when he firſt paid his addreſſes to me, he 
was called agreeable Jack Oldboy, though I married 
him without che conſent of your noble * 5 


10 LIONEL andCLARISSA. 


Mr. Jeſſ. I think he ought to be proud of me; 1 


believe there's many a Duke, nay Prince, who, would 
eſteem themſelves happy in having ſuch a ſon--- 
Lady M. Yes, my dear ; but your ſiſter was always 


your papa's favourite: he intends to give her a pro- 
digious fortune, and ſets his heart upon ſeeing her a 


woman of quality. 


Mr. ef. He ſhould wiſh to ſee her look a little | 


like a gentlewoman firſt, When ſhe was in London, 
laſt winter, I am told ſhe was taken notice of by a 
few men. But ſhe wants air, manner | 

Lady M. And has not a bit of the genius of our fa- 
mily, and I never knew a woman of it but herſelf 
without. I have tried her: about three years ago! 
ſet her to tranſlate a little French ſong : I found ſhe 
had not even an idea of yerſification ; and ſhe put down 
love and joy for rhyme---fo I gave her over. | 

Mr. Jeſſ. Why, indeed, ſhe appears to have more 
of the Thaleſtris than the Sappho about her. 

Lady M. Well, my dear, I muſt go and dreſs my- 
ſelf, though I proteſt I am fitter for my bed than my 
coach. And condeſcend to the Colonel a little---Do, 
my dear, if it be only to oblige your mamma. 


8 ©. EM EV. 


Mr. JæssAUv. 


Let me conſider : Iam going to viſit a country Ba- 
ronet here, who would fain prevail upon me to marry 
his daughter : the old gentleman has heard of my 
parts and underſtanding, Miſs of my figure and ad- 
dreſs. But, ſuppoſe I ſhould not like her when ] ſee 
her? Why, poſitively, then I will not have her; the 
treaty's at an end, and, fans compliment, we break 
up the congreſs. But, won't that be cruel, after ha- 
ving ſuffered her to flatter herſelf with hopes, and 
ſhewing myſelf to her. She's a ſtrange dowdy I dare 


believe: however, ſhe brings proviſion with her for 


a ſeparate maintenance. : 


A COMIC OPERA ws 


1 Antoine, appretez la toilet. I am going to ſpend . 
d a curſed day; that I perceivealready ; I heartily wiſh 
my viſit was over, I dread it as much as a general elec- 

8 tion. os | 
. | When a man © aſhion condeſcendh, 
| Toherd — is country friends, 
le They watch his looks, his motions, 
n, One booby gapes, another ares, 
. And all he ſays, does, eats, drinks, wears, 

Muſt ſuit their ruſtic notions. © 
of But as for this brutiſh old clown here; 
51 Sdeath, why did I ever come down here 
4 The ſavage will now never quit ne. 
mY Then a conſort to take, 

For my family's ſake, 
Ne I'm in a fine jeopardy, ſplit me! 

| | Of 

as 8 C E N E | VI. 5 
-4 Changes to a Study in Sir JohN FLowenDaALY'$ 


Houſe ; two Chairs and a Table, with Globes and 


Mathematical Inſtruments. CLARISS a enters, fol- 
lowed by IE NNW. 


Clar. Immortal powers, protect me, | 
A t, ſupport, dire me ; 


* 


Relieve a heart oppreft - 

Ba- Ab ! why this palpitation, 
arry Ceaſe, buſy perturbation, 
my And let me, let me reſt. 

ad- * + 
| ſee Jen. My dear lady, what ails you? | 

the Clar, Nothing, Jenny, nothing. TD : 
3 Jen. Pardon me, Madam, there is ſomething ails 
ha- you, indeed. Lord ! what fignifies all the grandeur 
-ond and riches in this world, if they can't procure one con- 
dare tent. Iam fure it vexes me to the heart, ſo it does, 
r for WW 2 fe ſuch a dear, ſweet, worthy young lady, as you 


ue, Pining yourſelf to death, EE. 


„5„6„ͤͤ„! ß 4% % „6 6 „600 — 


12 LIONEL and CLARISS A. 
Clar. Jenny, you are a good girl, and I am very 
much obliged to you for feeling ſo much on my ac- 
count; but in a little time, I hope, I ſhall be eaſier. 
Jen. Why, now, here's to-day, Madam, for ſartain 
| you ought to be merry to-day, when there's a fine 
gentleman coming to court you; but if you like any 
one elſe better, I am ſure, I wiſh you had him, 
with all my ſoul, | 
 Clar. Suppoſe, Jenny, I was ſo.unfortunate as to 
like a man without my father's approbation ; would 
you wiſh me married to him ? | 
Jen. I wiſh you married to any one, Madam, chat 
could make you happy. 55 7} 
Clar. Heigh- ho! 1 
Jen. Madam ! Madam! yonder's Sir John and Mr, 
Lionel on the terras: I believe they are coming up 
here. Poor, dear Mr. Lionel, he does not ſeem to be 
in over- great ſpirits either. To be ſure, Madam, it's no 
buſineſs of mine; but, I believe, if the truth was 
known, there are thoſe in the houſe, who wou' d give 
more than ever I ſhall be worth, or any the likes of 
me, to prevent the marriage of a ſartain perſon that 
ſhall be nameleſs. . 8 
Clar. What do you mean? ] don't voſerttan you, 
Fen. I hope you are not angry, Madam? 
Clar. Ah! Jenny | . 
Fen. Lauk! Madam, do you think, when Mr. 
Lionel's a clergyman, he'll be obliged to cut off his 
hair? I'm furs it will be a thouſand pities, for it is the 
. ſweeteſt colour, and looks the niceſt put up in a cue 
' —and your great pudding-ſleeves! Lord! they'l 
quite ſpoil his ſhape, and the fall of his ſhoulders. 
Well! Madam, if I was a lady of large fortune, Tl 
be hang'd if Mr. Lionel ſhould be a parſon, if I could 
help it. | 3 ; | 
Char. I'm going into my dreſſing- room !—It ſeems 
then Mr. Lionel is a great favourite of your's 3 but, 
pray Jenny, have a care how you talk in this manner 
„ n 9 8 „„ 
Jen. Me talk! Madam, I thought you knew me 


better; and, my dear Lady, keep up your ſpirits. *. 
| = ſure 


pi 


Str 
What 
and at 
ding, - 
doub'y 
ſure yo! 
attenda 
your pt 
Lion. 
ſtom the 


Ac 
ſure J have dreſſed you to-day as nice as hands and 
pins can make you. LD ; 


Im but a poor ſervant tis true, Ma am; 
But was Ia Lady like you, Ma am, 
In grief would I fit ! The dickens a bit ; 
No faith, I would ſearch the world thro', Ma'am, 
To find what my liking could hit. 


Set in caſe a young man, 
In my fancy there ran ; 
It might anger my friends and relations 
But if I had a regard, 
It ſhould go wery 2 . 
Or, Þ'd follow my own inclinations. 


s O = 
Sir Jo hx FLOWERDALE, LioxEL. 


Sir John. Indeed, Lionel, T will not hear of it. 
What! to run from us all of a ſudden, this way; 
and at ſuch'a time too ; the eve of my daughter's wed- 
ding, as I may call it; when your company muſt. be 
doub'y agreeable, as well as neceſſary to us? Tam 
ſure you have no ſtudies at preſent, that require your 
attendance at Oxford: I muſt, therefore, inſiſt on 
your putting ſuch thoughts out of your head. 
| Lion, Upon my word, Sir, I have been ſo long, 
from the univerſity, that it is time for me to think of 
returning. Ii's true, I have no abſolute ſtucies ; but, 
really, Sir, I ſhall be obliged to you, if you will give 
me leave to go. „ 5 

Sir John. Come, come, my dear Lionel, I have 
for ſome time obſerved a more than ordinary gravity | 
growing upon you, and I am not to learn the reaſon 
of it: I know, to minds ſerious, and welt inclined, 
like yours, the ſacred function you are about to em- 


Lion. 
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Lion. Dear Sir, your goodneſs to me, of every kind, 
is ſo great, fo unmerited ! Your condeſcenfion, your 
friendly attentions—in ſhort, Sir, I want words to ex- 
preſs my ſenſe of obligations 1 
Sir Jobn. Fie, fie, no more of them. By my laſt 
letters, I find that my old friend, the rector, ſtill con- 
tinues in good health, conſidering his advanced years, 


You may imagine I am far from deſiring the death of 


To worthy and pious a man ; yet, I muſt own, at this 
time, I could wiſh you were in orders, as you might 
then perform the ceremony of my daughter's marri- 


age; which would give me a ſecret ſattsfaion. 


lion. No doubt, Sir, any office in my power, that 
could be inſtrumental to the happineſs of any of your 
family, I ſhould perform with pleaſure. | 

Sir John. Why, really, Lionel, from the character 


of her intended huſband, J have no room to doubt, 
but this match will make Clariſſa perfectly happy: to 


be ſure, the alliance is the moſt eligibie, for both 
families. | 


Lion. If the gentleman is ſenſible of his happineſ, 


in the alliance, Sir, . . 

Sir John. The fondneſs of a father is always ſuſ. 
pected of partiality ; yet, I believe, I may venture 
to ſay, that few young women will be found more un- 
exceptionable than my daughter: her perſon is agree- 


able, her temper ſweet, her underſtanding good; and, 


with the obligations ſhe has to your inftruftion— 
Lien, You do my endeavours too much honour, 
Sir; J have been able to add nothing to Miſs Flower- 
dale's accompliſhments, but a little knowledge in mat- 


ters of ſinall importance to a mind already ſo well im 


proved. 

Sir Jobn. I don't think ſo; a little knowledge, 
even in thoſe matters, is neceſſary for a woman, in 
whom, I am far from conſidering ignorance as a deſit- 
able characteriſtic : when intelligence is not attended 
with impertinent affectation, it teaches them to judge 
with preciſion, and gives them a degree of ſolidiy 


neceſſary for the companion of a ſenſible man, 1 
Bi lin 
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Ln. Yonder's Mr. Jenkins: I fancy he's looking 


for you, Sir, 


Sir Jobn. I ſee him; he's come back from Colonel 


Oldboy's ; I have a few words to ſay to him, and 
will return to you again in a minute. 8 


8. E vin. 


LIo EL: afterwards CLA AISSsA, and then IE NN, 
who enters abruptly and runs out again. 


Lion. To be a burthen to one's ſelf, to wage conti- 


nual war with one's . own paſſions, forced to combat, 


unabie to overcome]! But ſee, ſhe appears, whoſe 
preſence turns all my 3 into tranſport, and 
makes even miſery itſe!f delightful. ' | 


Perhaps, Madam, you are not at leiſure now; 


otherwiſe, if you thought proper, we would reſume 
the ſubjeR we were upon ſterday. 

wh am ſure, Sir, 7 give you a'great deal of 
trouble. 95 

Lien. Madam, you give me no trouble; I ſhonld 
bink every hour of my life happily employed in your 
ſervice; and, as this is fe the laft time ] ſhall 
= the ſatisfaction of attending you on the ſame oc- 
alion | 


Clar. Upon my word, Mr. Lionel, I think myſelf 


fxtremely obliged to you; and hall ever conſider the 
enjoyment of your friendſhi 1 

Lion, My friendſhip, Maes can be of little mo- 
ment to you; hut if the moſt perfect adoration, if 


be warmeſt wiſhes for your felicity, though I ſhould - 
ever be witneſs of it: if theſe, Madam, can have 


ny merit to continue in your remembrance, a man 


ice honoured with a ſhare of your eſteem —— 
Clar. Hold Sir—I think I hear ſomebody. | 
Lion. If you pleaſe, Madam, we will turn over 

his celeſtia] globe once more Have you looked at 
e book I left you yeſterday ? 


Clar. | 


\ 
4 2 ů * * 
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16 LIONEL AID CLARISSA. 
| -Clar. Really, Sir, I have been ſo much diſturbed in 
my thoughts for theſe two or three days paſt, that! 
have not been able to look at any thing. | 
Lien. I am forry to hear that, Madam; I hope 
there was nothing particular to diſturb you. The care 
Sir John takes to diſpoſe of your hand, in a manner 
| ſuitable to your birth and fortune. | 55 | 
Clar. ] don't know, Sir, I own I am diſturbed ; | D; 
own I am uneaſy ; there is ſomerhing weighs upon ny) alone 
heart, which I would fain diſcloſe. ; upon 
Lion. Upon your heart, Madam! did you ſay your little: 


heart ? Cl, 
Clar. I did, Sir, I 5 5 Di 
Jen. Madam! Madam! Here's a coach-and- t vs la 
driving up the avenue: It's Colonel Oldboy's family; ¶ cus fe 
and, I believe the gentleman is in it, that's coming pleaſec 
to court you. Lord, I muſt run and have a peepat not w. 
him out of the window. | | leaving 
Lion. Madam, I'll take my leave. þ Clar 
Clar. Why ſo, Sir ?—Bleſs me, Mr. Lionel, what Dias 
the matter? you turn pale ? | oo yo 
Lion. Madam! i nd to me z 
Clar. Pray ſpeak to me, Sir. —You tremble—Te come de 
me the cauſe of this ſudden change How are 500 C 
Where's your diſorder? 8 N 
Lion. Oh fortune! fortune ! him, an 
You aſk me in vain, a . 
a Of what illi I complain, EY 
N dere harbours the torment I find : O ws * 
In my bead, in my beart, 0 15 
It invades eu ry part, „ a I 
And ſubdues both my body and mind. N 
Each effort I try, _ Y 
"= Ewv'ry med cine api y, 4 15 ny ficke 
he pangs of my ſoul to appeaſe ; 
Zu Ac 3 4 ] uſt be! 
What I mean for a cure, by "es 
Turns bella and yo the diſeaſe. cov Pier. U 
a N Gian. D. 
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S EN ft 
CLARISSA, Diana, 


Dian. My dear Clariſſa I'm glad IT have found you 
alone For heaven's ſake don't let any one break in 
upon us and give me leave to fit down with you a 
little : I am in ſuch a tremor, ſuch a panic ——— 

Clar. Mercy on us, what has happened ? | 

Dian. You may remember | told you, that when I 
was laſt winter in London, I was followed by an odi- 
ous fellow, one Harman ; I can't fay but the wretch 
pleaſed me, though he is but a younger brother, and 
not worth ſix-pence: And—in ſhort, when I was 
leaving town, I promiſed to correſpond with him. 

Clar. Do you think that was prudent, ? 

Dian. Madneſs ! But this is not the worſt ; for what 
do you think? the creature had the aſſurance to write 
tome about three weeks ago, defiring permiſſion to 
come down and ſpend the ſummer at my father's, 


Clar. At your father's! "4 5 
Dian. Ay, who never ſaw him, knows nothing Fr 


him, and would as ſoon conſent to my marrying a 


horſe jockey. He told me a long ſtory of ſome tale 
te intended to invent to make my father receive him 
as an indifferent perſon ; and ſome gentleman in Lon- 
don, he faid, would procure him a letter that ſhould 
vive it a face; and he longed to ſee me ſo, he faid, 
he could not live without it ; and if he could be per- 
mitted but to ſpend a week with me 

Clar. Well, and what anſwer did you make? 

Diun. Oh! abuſed him, and refuſed to liſten to 
ny ſuch thing—But, I vow I tremble while I tell you 
Jufl before we left our houſe, the impudent mon- 
er arrived there, attended by a couple of ſervants, 
nd is now actually coming here with my father, 
Dlar. Upon my word this is a dreadful thing. 
Gian. Dreadful, my dear I happened to be at the 
nndow as he came into the court, and I declare I had 
ke to have fainted away. e 

9 Car. 


C 3 
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18 LIONEL and CLARIS S A. 


Clar. Is' nt my lady below ? . wi 
Dian. Yes, and I muſt run down to her. You'll haye an 
my brother here preſently too, he would fain haye 4 
come in the coach with my mother and me, but my 12 
father inſiſted on his walking with him over the fields Wil © 
Clar. Well, Diana, with regard to your affair. an 
think you muſt find ſome method of immediately in- Mo. 
forming this gentleman that you conſider the gutrage 
he has committed againſt you in the moſt heinouz Im 
light, and inſiſt upon his going away directly. 18 
Dian. Why, I believe that will be the beſt way- WI" i 
but then he'll be begging my pardon, and aſking to ſtay, 
Clar. Why then you muſt tell him poſitively you 
won't conſent to it; and if he perſiſts in ſo extrava- 
gant a deſign, tell him you'll never ſee him againas 
long as you live. SS 
Dian. Muſt I tell him ſo ? | 
Apr ythee ſpare me, deareſt creature ! 
How can you prompt me to ſo much ill nature! 
| Kneeling before me, | 
Shou'd I hear him implore mne; 
Cou'd I accuſe him, 
Cou'd I refuſe him 
The boon he ſbou' d aſk ? 
Set not a lover the cruel taſk. 
Me, believe me, my dear, 
| 47 he now Sanding _ . 
In ſpite of my frights and alarms ; 
I might 4 2 might ſcold him, 106 ” 
But ſhou'd ſtill firive to hold him, ot 
And fink at laſt into his arms. 1 
| A 
8 © = NE: We 
| „ We 
do? I 


CLARIS SA. 


How eaſy to direct the conduct of others, how harl 


to regulate our own ! I can give my friend 2 
* ; way 
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ſelf Vec is it criminal to know the moſt worthy 


have i amiable man in the world, and not be ſenſible to his 
have merit ? But my father, the kindeſt, beſt of fathers, 
t my will he approve the choice T have made ? Nay, has he 
ds— not made another choice for me? And, after all, how 
r. | WW carl be fure that the man I love, loves me again? 
y in- ne never told me fo ; but his looks, his actions, his 
trage preſent anxiety, ſufficiently declare what his delicacy, 
inous 


bis generoſity will not ſuffer kim to utter: it is my 
part then to ſpeak firſt = 


Hope and fear alternate riſing, 


BB bg. Strive for empire o'er my heart ; 
Tave Exᷣᷣ y peri] now deſpiſing, 
gan 6 Naa at ev'ry breath I ſtart. 

| Teach, ye learned Jager, teach me, 
/ ' #Hlow to flem this beating tide : 
ture! If you're any rules to teach me, 


Haſte and be the weak one's guide. 


Thus, our trials at a diſtance, 
M iſdom, ſcience, promiſe aid; 
But in need of their aſſiſtance, 
We attempt to graſp a ſhade. 


SCENE: Mi. 


anger 4 Side View of Sir Joun FrowenDaLE's 
Houſe, with Gates, and a preſpect of the Garden. 


HARMAN enters with Colonel OLDBovy. 


do? J have not ſeen him theſe twelve years: he 
an honeſt worthy fellow as ever breathed ; I re- 
ber he kept a girl in London, and was curſedly 
ied by his wife's relations. | 

ar, vir Richard was always a man of ſpirit, Colonel. 


white I am conſcious of the ſame indiſcretions in my- 


d. Well, and how does my old friend Dick Ran- 


„ 


— — On — 


and daughter know we are come, while I go and he 


John Flowerdale. 


2 


— 


\ 


= LIONEL ano CLARIESA.- 


Col. But as to this buſineſs of yours, which he tells 
me in his letter—] don't ſee much in it—An affair with 
a Citizen's daughter—pinked her brother in a duel—- 
Is the fellow like to die ? | . 

Har. Why, Sir, we hope not; but as the tte is 
dubious, and will probably make ſome noiſe, thought 
it was better to be for'a little time out of the way; 
when hearing my caſe Sir Richard Rantum mentioned 
you ; he ſaid, he was fure you would permit me to 
remain at your houſe for a few days, and offered me a 
recommendation. 1 

Col. And there's likely to be a brat in the caſe 
And the girl's friends are in buſineſs III tell you what 
will be the conſequence then—They will be for go- 
ing to law with you for a maintenance—but no mat- 
ter, Pll take the affair in hand for you—make me 
your ſolicitor ; and, if you are obliged to pay for: 


ſingle ſpoonful of pap, Til be content to father all 


the children in the foundling hoſpital. 
Har. You are very kind, Sir, + 
Col. But hold -l. ark you—you ſay there's money to 
be had—ſuppoſe you were to marry the wench ? 
Har. Do you think, Sir, that would be ſo right, af- 
ter what has happened? Beſides, there's a ftronger 
objection To a prot the truth, I am honourably i 
love in another place. | | | 


Col. Oh! you are. 5 Ci] 
Har, Yes, Sir; but there are obſtacles—A father ver pu 
In ſhort, Sir, the miſtreſs of my heart lives in this ei much 


ry county, which makes even my preſent ſituationi 
little irkfome. > 

Col. Tn this county ! Zounds ! Then I am fur 
am acquainted with her and the firſt letter of hd 


name is 8 
Har. Excuſe me, Sir, 1 have ſome particular 1 
Col. But look who comes yonder—Ha ! ba! h 
My ſon picking his ſteps like a 6ancing-maſter. II 
thee, Harman, go into the houſe, and let my . 


ſome ſport with him: they will introduce you 1 
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Har. Then, Sir, I'll take the liber LY — 


with Col. But d'ye hear, I muſt have a little more diſ- 
el— courſe with you about the girl: perhaps ſhe's a neigh- 
bour of mine, and I may be of ſervice to you ; I ſup- 

ter is ſe ſhe's handſome ? + | SHEET 
ght Har. It's impoſſible to deſcribe her to you. 
Wa /; Wh | 
ioned Yes, ſbe is fair, divinely fair, 
me to And ſofter than the balmy air 
me a | That wernal Zephir blows : 

| Her cheeks tranſcend the roſe's bloom, 
— | And faveeter is the rich per fume, 
1 what Her ruby lips diſcloſe. 
or go⸗ Fa | 
| Mat- Fly ſwift, oh Love, and in her ear, 
ke me Whiſpemfeft, her lever's near, 
/ 5 Full of diubt and full of ſear; 
her al F raſhneſs ſhould fend, 

Intercede, 
My pardon plead, 

* K f Her angry brow unbend. 
5 
ht, al. S CE 5B MH 
ſtronger 


ably i Co/one/ OLD RO v, Mr. Jass Av, and ſeveral ſervants. 


Col. Why, Zounds! one would think you had ne- 
father- ver put your feet to the ground before; you make as 
this ve much work about walking a quarter of a mile, as if 
uation Wl you had gone a pilgrimage to Jerufalem. 

Mr. Jeſſ. Colonel, you have uſed me extremely ill, 
m ſure to drag me through the dirty roads in this manner; 
er of be you told me the way was all over a bowling-green ; 

only ſee what a condition Iamin! | 
alar rally Ce. Why, how did I know the roads were dirty? 
| is that my fault? Beſides, we miſtook the way. 
pa! h Zounds, man, your legs will be never the worſe when 
er. Pi they are bruſhed a little, 5 
my w „ . Je. Antoine ! have you ſent La Roque for the 
and ha foes and ſtockings? Give me the glaſs out of your 
„7 jnß pocket 


Us. 
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pocket—not a duſt of powder left in my hair, and the 
friſſure as flat as the fore-top of an attorney's clerk— 
get your comb and pomatum ; you muſt borrow ſome 

powder; I ſuppoſe there's ſuch a thing as a dreſſing- 
room in the houſe ? ws 

Col. Ay, and a cellar too, J hope, for I want a glaſs 
of wine curſedly—but hold! hold! Frank, where are 0 
you Foirß Stay, and pay your. devoirs here, if you 
pleaſe; I ſee there's ſomebody coming out to welcome 


$CEN R oC 


Colonel Or.vzov, Mr. Jes5amy, LioneL, Diana, ag 
| CLARISSA. „ 5 


Lion. Colonel, your moſt obggient; Sir John iz 
walking with my lady in the garen, and has commiſ- 
fioned me to receive ou. 

Cel. Mr. Lionel, I am heartily glad to ſee you= the 
come here, Frank—this is my ſon, Sir 

Lion. Sir, I am extremely proud to 

Mr. Jeſſ. Can't you get the powder then? 

Col. Miſs Clary, my little Miſs Clary—give mea 
kiſs; my dear—as handſome as an angel, by Heavens 
Frank, why don't you come here? this is Miſs Ploy- 


_ erdale, | 1 der no 

Dian. Oh Heavens, Clariſſa! Juſt as I ſaid, that Jou ar 

impudent devil is come here with my father. tle-foll 

Mr. Jef. Had'nt we better go into the houſe ? a, fo 

„ | Ln Lg 

To be made in ſuch a pickle ! Lion 

Will you pleaſe to leadvhe way, dir? I neith 

Col. —— No, but if you pleaſe, you may, Sir, am the 

For precedence none-wwill ftickle, Jen. 

Dian. — Brother, no politeneſs ? Bleſs ne you ar 

Mill you not your hand beſtow ? | have | 

n+ Lead the Lady, * © word in 

Clar. 73 Don't diſtreſs ne; cha f 

FE Dear Diana, let him go. Lion. 

Mr. jeſſ. Ma am permit ne. eber, 5 
Col. node the beau. | 
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A. 2. Cruel muſt J, can I bear; 
Oh adverſe flars! : 
O fate ſevere! 
Beſet, tormented, _ © 
Each hope prevented : Og 
None but the brave deſerve the fair, 
Come, Ma'am, let me lead you. | 
Now, Sir, I precede you. 
Lowers muſt ill uſage bear. 
Oh adverſe ſtars I oh fate ſevere I 
None but the brave deſerve the fair. 


ALATA AS ADA S A 


A 8 Th 


A Hall, in_Sir Jo ce: Rue; 3 
the View' of a grand Stair-caſe, through an Arch. 


rn 


On either Side ft the Stair-caſe below, two Doors, 


leading from different Apartments. 


LioweL enters, followed by Jenny. 


Jen. Well, but, Mr. Lionel, conſider, pray, conſi- 


der now; how can you be ſo purdigious undiſcreet as 
jou are, walking about the hall here, while the 7 
tle· folks are within in the parlour? Don't you th 


and before any of the reſt of the company? 


lion. For Heaven's ſake, Jenny, don't ſpeak to me: 


I neither know where I am, nor what I am doing; 1 

am the moſt wretched and miſerable of all mankind. 
Fen. Poor dear ſoul I pity you. Yes, yes, I believe 

you are miſerable enough indeed; and I aſſure you 

[ have pitied you a great while, and ſpoke many a 

word in your 2 

ſuch a friend in a corner. 


5 
* * 
* Ie 4 
: 
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ink 


they'll wonder at your getting up ſo ſoon after dinner, 


avour, when you little thought you had 


K >; 


. 7 | oy 2 8 2 7 ef : 2 33 
Lion. But, good Jenny, ſince, by ſome accident or 
other, you have been able to diſcover what I would „ 

He B 2 willi eb 


Fen. And, perhaps, you think I can't keep a ſecret, 


likely man; and a finer pair of eye-brows, and a moie 


don't think him any more to compare to you, than 
a thiſlle is to a carnation: and fo's a ſign; for, mark 


her cauſe to repent. 
| fay ; but for all that, liking's 5 . one can't he 
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willingly hide from all the world; I conjure you, as you 
regard my intereſt, as you value your Lady's peace and 
Honour, never let the moſt diſtant hint of it eſcape you; 
for it is a ſecret of that importance 


Ah! Mr. Lionel, it muſt be hear, ſee, and ſay nothing in 
this world, or one has no buſineſs to live in it; beſides, 
who would not be in love with my Lady? There's ne- 
ver a man this day alive but might be proud of it; for 


ſhe is the handſomeſt, ſweeteſt temperedeſt! And J am of y 
ſure one of the beft miſtrefſes, ever poor girl had. min 

Lion. Oh, Jenny! She's an angel. L 
Fen. And ſo ſhe is indeed Do you know that ſhe Ml il, 
gave me her blue and filver ſack to-day, and it is every 7 


crumb as good as new; and, go things as they will, bree 
don't you be fretting and vexing If, for I am mo- for : 
taily ſartain ſhe would liverer ſe@Ftoad than this Jeſ- 


famy. Though I muſt fay, to my thinking, he's a very 


delicater noſe I never ſaw on a face. 
Lion. By Heavens, I ſhall run mad. _ 
Fen. And why ſo ? It is not beauty that always take 

the fancy: Moreover, to let you know, if it was, | 


7 


my words, my Lady loves you, as much as ſhe hates 


Lion. What you tell me, Jenny, is a thing I neither 
merit nor expect: no, I am unhappy, and let me con- 
tinue ſo ; my moſt preſumptuous thoughts ſhall never 
carry me to a wiſh that may affect her quiet, or give 


Jen. That is very honourable of you, I mult need: 


it ; and if it ſhould be, my Lady's eſe, it is no fault ol 
yours, 1 am fure, when ſhe called me into her drefling B 

room Before ſhe went'dgwn to dinger, there ſhe ſtood N 
<with het exes-brim full:of tears; and fo I fell a crying 2 

for cdmpai, and chen ſhe ſaid ſhe could not abide the 4 


take an opportunity to ſpeak to you, and deſire ou 10 
es ro Fon 
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meet her in the garden this evening after tea: for ſhe 


s you has ſomething to ſay to you. | 
e and Lion. Jenny, I ſee you are my friend; for which I. 
you; thank you, though I know it is impoſſible to do me 
219 ſervice: take this ring and wear it for my fake. 
ecret, Jen. I am very much obliged to your honour ; I 
ing in am your friend, .indeed—but, I ſay, you won't forget 
ſides, to be in the garden now; and in the mean time keep 
og ne- as little in the houſe as you can, for walls have eyes 
; for and ears; and I can tell you the ſervants take notice 
am of your uneaſineſs, tho' Jam always deſiring them to 
AS mind their own:bufinefs. 


Lion. Pray have a care, Jenny, have a care, my dear 
at ſhe git, a word may breed ſuſpicion, 1 
every Jen. Piha ! have a care yourſelf; it is you that 
y will, . brecds ſuſpicion, ſighing and pining about; you look 
n mor- {iP for all the wor! ghoſt ; and if you don't pluck- 
is Jeſ- vp your ſpirits ol be a ghoſt ſoon ; letting things 
a very get the better of yo 5 W to: be ſure when I -—- 
a moie Ml thiaks with myſelf, being croſs'd in love is a terrible 
thing—There was a young man in the town where 1 
vas born made away with himſelf upon the account 
s = of it. | 5 
was, 1 Lion. Things ſhan't get the better of me, Jenny. 
a, than Jen. No more they don't ought. And once again I 
„ mark fay, fortune is thrown in your diſh, and you are not to 
e bates MY fing it out; my Lady's effate Will be better than three 


biihopricks if Sir John could give them to you. Think 

neither of thar, Mr. Lionel, think of that. 8 

me con- Lion. Think of what? „ 
II ne vel 3 „ : yg 5 5 „ 

or give Oh talk not to me of the wealth ſhe ele, 

1, hopes and my Views to herſelf. Fee | py e:; THEE. 

iſt need: The ſplendour of riches but ag bi tippreſſe „ 
an't hep A heart that 15 fraught with 4 pu nie.. 
e „ U 
elne 2» love, only love, fee, ee 
ſhe ftool No int reſt, no mor ive, I Abel n 3. 

a crying With her in a cottage be bleſt and content? 577 ; 
abide the Aud ⁊uretebed without her, tho' plac An a throne. 
e bid me N | 8 DE * 
e you io 8 . E. 


meet 
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IJxNNV, Colonel Or pov. 185 


. Cel. Very well, my Lady, J'll come again to you 
preſently, J am only going into the garden for a 
mouthfull of air. Aha! my little Abigal ! Here, 
Molly, Jenny, Betty! What's your name? Why 

don't you anſwer me, huſſey, when I call you? 

Jen. If you want any thing, Sir, I'il call one of the fool 
footmen. e 1 | C 
Cel. The footmen ! the footmen | Damn me, I ne- J 
ver knew one of them, in my life, that wouldn't pre- C 
fer a raſcal to a gentleman—Come here, you ſlut, put 7 
your hands about my neck and kiſs me. C 
Jen. Who, I, Sir! 
Col. Ay, here's money for yougiifhyhat the devil are 
you afraid of? Pl take you A vou ſhall 
go and live at one of my tenant'Mouſes, 
Jen. | wonder you are'nt aſhamed, Sir, to make 
an honeſt girl any ſuch propoſal ; you that have a 
worthy-gentlewoman, nay, a Lady of your own— 
To be ſure, ſhe's a little ſtricken in years; but why 
ſhoul&nt ſhe grow elderly as well as yourſelf? _ 
Col. Burn Ky 9s T love a pretty girl | 
Jen. Well, then you may go 4, for one, Sit, | 
have no pretenſions to the title. „ 
Col. Why, you pert baggage, you don't know me. 
Jen. What, do you pinch my fingers for? Yes, yes, 
I know you well enough, and your charekter's well 
known all over the country, running after poor young 
creatures as you do, to ruinate them. | 
Col. What then people ſay — 47 
Jen. Indeed, they talk very bad of you ; and what- 
ever you may think, Sir, tho I'm in a menial ſtation, 
I'm come'of people that woud'nt fee me put upon; 
there are thoſe that wou'd take my part agy#nil the 
proudeſt he in the land, that ſhould offer any thing Lady 
uncivil. | | | VEG. | 

Co Well, come, let me know now, how does 2 

young Lady like my ſon? | Jn 
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Jen You want to pump me, do you? I ſuppoſe 
you would know whether I can keep my tongue with- 
in my teeth, | 

Col. She does not like him then ? 

Jen. ] don't ſay ſo, Sir—lIsn't this a ſhame now--l *. 
ſuppoſe to-morrow or next day it will. be reported 
that Jenny has been talking, Jenny faid-that, and 
tother—But here, Sir, I ax yon, Did I tell you any 
ſuch thing ? „„ STEEL 

Col. Why yes, you did. | - 

Jen. | !—Lord bleſs me, how can you 

Col. Ad PII mouzle you, 5 

Jen. Ah! ah! 

Col. What do you bawl for? 

Jen. Ah! ah! ah! . 

Indeed, ſuſcoth, a pretty youth, 
o pi be am'rous fool; 
At ſuch alkage, methinks your rage 
Might be a little cool. 


5 Fie, let me go, Sir. 
Kiſs me — Mo, ub, Sir. 725 


You pull me and ſhake me, 
For awhat do you take me, 3 
This figure to male? 

Id have you to know | 
In not for your game, Sir 
Nor will I be tame, Sir. 

Lerd, hawe you no ſhame, Sir, 
To tumble one ſo? 


$cENK i 


— 


3 8 | 
Colonel OLpnor, Lady Maxy, Diana, HARMAN. 


Lady M. Mr. Oldboy, won't you give me your hand 
to lead me up ſtairs, my dear ?—Sir, I am prodigi- 
ouſly obliged to you; I proteſt I have not been ſo 
well, I dont know when: I have had no return - _ 

| iltous 
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bilious complaint after dinner to-day; and eat ſo vo- 
raciouſly! Did you obſerve, Miſs ? the whole wing of 
a partridge; Doctor Arſnic will be quite aſtoniſhed 
when he hears it : ſurely his new invented medicine 
has\done me a prodigious deal of ſervice. | 

Col. Ah! you'll always be taking one ſlop or other 
till you poiſon yourſelf, | 


Lady M. It brought Sir Barnaby Drug from death's | 


door, afier having tried the Spa and Briſtol waters 
without effect: it is good for ſeveral things, in many 
ſovereign, as in colds and conſumptions, and lowneſs 
of ſpirits ; it corrects the humours, rectiſies the juices, 
regulates the nervous - creates an appetite, 

prevents fluſhings and fi 
vain fears and head-achs ; it is the fineſt thing in the 
world for an aſthma ; and no body that takes it, is 
cver troubled with kyfterics. | 

Col. Give me a pinch of your Lanip's ſnuff. 

Lady M. This is a mighty pretty ſort of man, Co- 
lonel, who is he ? | | 

Col. A young fellow, my Lady, recommended to me, 

Lady MM. I proteſt he has the ſweeteſt taſte for poe- 
try! He has repeated to me two or three of his own 
things; and I have been telling him of the poem my 


late brother Lord, Jeſſamy, made on the mouſe that was 


drowned. | 
Cel. Ay, a fine ſubject for a poem; a_mouſe that 


was drowned in a⁊ | 

Lady M. Haſh, my dear Colonel, don't mention it ; 
to be ſure the circumſtance was vaſtly indelicate ; but 
for the number of lines, the poem was as charming a 
morſel— I heard the Earl of Punley ſay, who under- 
ſtood Latin, that it was equal to any thing in Catullus. 

Col. Well, how did you like your ſon's behaviour at 


di nner, Madam? T thought the girl looked a little 


aſkew at him—Why, he found ſault with every thing, 


and contradicted every body! _ | 
Lady M. Softly !—Miſs Flowerdale, I underſtand, has 


deſired a private conference with him. 


Col. What, Harman, have you got entertaining my 


daughter there? Come hither, Dy; has he been giving 


you 


ckneſs after meals; as alſo 
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you a hiftory of the accident that brought him down 
here ? 3 e | 
Dian. No, Papa, the gentleman has been telling 
me | 
Lady M. No matter what, Miſs—'tis not polite to 
repeat what has been ſaid. ITT, 

Col. Well, well, my Lady, you know the com- 
pact we made; the boy is yours, the gicl mine 
Give me your hand, Dy. | 

lady M. Miſs, why won't you. take a pair of my 
French chicken-gloves—your hands look ſo chap- 
ped and ſo red, I declare one would think you did up 
your own linen. | | | 

Col. Why now, my Lady, I think they are very 
white. — | 4 Ss 

Lady M. Colonel, I have done—Pray, Sir, was 
there any news when you left London; any thing 
about the Eaſt Indies, the miniſtry, or politics of any 
kind? Iam ſtrangely fond of politics: but heard. no- 
thing ſince my Lord Jeſſamy's death; he uſed to write 
to me all the affairs of the nation, for he was a yery 
great politician himſelf, I have a manuſcript ſpeech 
of his in my cabinet—He never ſpoke it, but it is as 
tne a thing as ever came from man. e 
Cl. What is that crawling on your Ladyſhip's pet- 
ticoat. | 

Lady M. Where: where! | | 

Col. Zounds, a ſpider with legs"as long as my arm. 

Lady. M. Oh Heavens! Ah don't let me look at it; 
l ihall faint, I ſhall faint ! a ſpider! a ſpider! a ſpider! 


s C E N E W. 


Colonel OLD EO, Diana, Harman. 


Cel. Old. Hold; zounds, let her go; I knew the 
ſpider would ſet her a galloping, with her damned fuſs 
about her brother, my Lord Jeſſamy—— Harman, 
come here —— How do you like my daughter ? is the 
girl you are in loye with as handſome as this? 

Har, In myopinion, Sir. | . 
B58 Col. 


\ 


then ?—1 ran away with my wife —aſk my Lady Ma- 


| ſcheme in my head, if I thought it was feaſible, and 


i 
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Col What, as handſome as Dy ! ———Pl lay y 
twenty pounds ſhe has not ſuch a pair of eyes 
He tells me he's in love, Dy ; raging mad for loye, 
and, by his talk, J begin to believe him. 

Dian. Now, for my part, papa, I doubt it very 
much; though, by what I heard the gentleman ſay 
juſt now within, I find he imagines the lady has a vio- 
lent partiality for him ; and yet he may be miſtaken 
there too. | | 

Cel. For ſhame, Dy, what the miſchief . do you 
mean? How can you talk ſo tartly to a poor young 
fellow under misfortune ? Give him your hand, and 
aſk his pardon—Don't mind her, Harman For all this, 
ſhe is as good-natur'd a little devil, as ever was born. ON 


Har. You may remember, Sir, I told you before wh 
dinner, that I had for ſome time carried on a private | , 
correſpondence with my lovely girl; and that her fa- C 
ther, whoſe conſent we deſpair of obtaining, is the 1 
great obſtacle to our happineſs. | as 


Cel. Why don't you carry her off in ſpight of hin, i 5. 


Ty, ſhe'll tell you the thing herſelf—Her old conceited mill 

ord of a father thought I was not good enough; but D 
I mounted a garden-wall, notwithſtanding their che- J 
veuz-de-frize of broken glaſs bottles, took her out of: wy 


three pair of ſtairs window, and brought her downa 2 
By the way, ſhe would have 


ladder in my arms 
ſqueezed * a cat-hole to get at me— And Jr 
would have taken her out of the tower of London, T 


damme, if it had been ſurrounded with the three fe- T1 


giments of guards. | 25 
Dian. But ſurely, papa, you would not perſuadeſſ . F 
the gentleman to ſuch a proceeding as this; conſider f. py 
the noiſe it will make in the country; and, if you att 8 ; 
known to be the adviſer and abettor 7 7 | 
Col. Why, what do I care? I ſay, if he takes m Cat 
advice he'll run away with her, and III give him al exe 
the aſſiſtance I can. . N yoo 
Har. Iam ſure, Sir, you are very kind; and to tel a x my 
you the truth, I have more than once had the ver a7 


Ifay, E 


knew how to go about it. 


ay you | 


— 
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““ © at 
Col. Feaſible and knew how to go about it! The 
thing's feaſible, enough, if the girl's willing to go off 
with you, and u have ſpirit ſufficient to undertake it. 
Har. O, as for that, Sir, I can anſwer. : | 
Dian. What, Sir, that the lady will be willing to 
go off with you ? | „ 

Har. No, Ma'am that I have ſpirit enough to take 
her, if the is willing to go; and thus far J dare ven- 
ture to promiſe, that between this and to-morrow 
morning 1 will find out whether ſhe is or not. 

Col. So he may ; ſhe lives but in this county ; and 
tell her, Harman, you have met with a friend, who 
is inclined to ſerve you. You ſhall have my poſt- 
chaiſe at a minute's warning; and if a hundred pieces 
will be of any uſe to you, you may command em. 

Har. And you are really ſerious, Sir); 

Co. Serious; damme if I an't. I have put twenty 
young fellows in a way of getting girls that they never 
would have thought of: and bring her to my houſe ; 
whenever you come you ſhall have a ſupper and a 
bed; but you muſt marry het firſt, becauſe my Lady 
will be ſqueamiſh. 8 

Dian. Well, but, my dear papa, upon my word 
you have a great deal to anſwer for: Tippoſe it was 
your own Caſe to have a daughter in ſuch circumſtan- 
ces, would you be obliged to any one—— —— 8 

Col. Hold your tongue, huſſy, who bid you put in 
your oar? However, Harman, I don't want to ſet 
you upon any thing ; *tis no affair of mine to be ſute, 

[ only give you advice, and tell you how I would a& - 
if I was in your place. | | 

Har. I aſſure you, Sir, I am quite charm'd with 
the advice, and, ſince you are ready to ftan{ my 
friend, I am determined to follow it. „ 

Col. You are | 

Har. Poſitively | : 

Col. Say no more then; here's my hand—You un- 


derſtand me No occaſion to talk any furthe- of it at 


preſent When we are alone Dy, take Mr. Har- 
wan into the drawing- room, and give hin ſo. ne tea— 
I fay, Harman, Mum— | | 

| we Har. © 
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Har. O, Sir, | - 
Col. What do you mean by your grave looks, miſ- 


treſs? | 


How cur ſedly veæt the old fellow will be, 
When he finds you hams ſnapt up his daughter ; 
But fhift as be will, leave the matter to me, 
And Iwarrant you ſoon ſhall have caught her, 


What a plague and a pox, 
Shall an ill-natur'd fox, 
Prevent youth and beauty 
From doing their duty? 
He ought to 2 ſet in the flocks. 
He merits the law ; | 
And if awe can't bite bim, 
By gad, well indite him. 
Ha, ha, ba, ha, ha, ha, ha. 


B S t Nn V. 
5 Diana, HaRMAN. 


Dian. Sir, I deſire to know what groſs acts of im- 
prudence you have ever diſcovered in me, to autho- 
rize you in this licence, or make you imagine [ 
ſhould not ſhew ſuch marks of my reſentment as your 
monſtrous treatment of me deſerves. 5 

Har. Nay, my dear Diana, I confeſs T have been 
rather too bold but conſider, J languiſhed to ſee 


you; and, when an opportunity offered to give me 


that pleaſure without running any riſque, either of 


pour quiet or reputation, how hard was it to be re- 


ſiſted? *Tis true, I little thought my viſit would be 


attended with ſuch happy conſequences as it now 


ſeems to promile. 
Dian. What do you mean? | 
Har. Why, don't you ſee your father has an incli- 
ration I ſhould run away with you, and is contriving 
the means himſelf ? 5 
Dian. And do you think me capable of concurring ? 
Do you think I have no more duty ? | 


Har. 
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Har. I don't know that, Madam; I am ſure your re- 
fuſing to ſeize ſuch an opportunity to make me happy, 
ves evident proofs that you have very little love: 
Dian. If there is no way to convince you of my 
love but by indiſcretion, you are welcome to conſider 
it in what light you pleaſe. | ers 
Har. Was ever ſo unfortunate a dog ? 


Dian. Very pretty this, upon my word; but is it 


poſſible you can be in earneſt ? | | 

Har. It is a matter of too much conſequence to jeſt 
about. | | | | | 

Dian. And you ſeriouſly think I ought ——— 

Har. You are ſenſible there are no hopes of your 
father's coolly and wittingly conſenting to our marriage; 
chance has thrown in our way a whimſical method of 
ſurprizing him into a compliance, and why ſhould not 
we avail ourſelves of it? >: 5 8 

Dian. And ſo you would have me 

Har. I ſhall fay no more, Ma'am. 

Dian. Nay, but, for heaven's ſake—— 

Har. No, Madam, no; I have done. 

Dian. And are you poſitively in this violent fuſs 
about the matter, or only giving yourſelf airs? _ 
LW: You may ſuppoſe what you think proper, 

am. | | 


Dian. Well, come ;—let us go into the drawing- 


room and drink tea, and afterwards we'll talk of mat- 
ters. 8 | | 
Har. won't drink any tea. 
Dian. Why ſo? 
Har. Becauſe I don't like it. 
Dian. Not like it! Ridiculous. - 
Har, T wiſh you would let me alone. 
Dian. Nay, pr'ythee — 
Har. T won't. | 


Dian. Well, will you if T conſent to act as you pleaſe? | 


Har, I don't know whether I will or not. 
Dian. Ha, ha, ha, poor Harman, 
Come then, pining, - peeviſh lower, 
Tie me whatio do and ſañ; 
Fron your doleful dumps recover, 
Smile, and it ſhall bave its way. 


4. 
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With their humours, thus to teize us, 
Men are jure the ſtrangeſt elves! 


Silly creatures, would you pleaſe us, 
Tou. ſhould till ſeem'd pleas'd yourſelves. 


SCENE VI. 
| Harman, 


Say'ſt thou ſo, my girl ! Then {Love renounce me, 
if I drive not old Truepenny's humour to the utter- 
moſt.—Let me conſider, what ill conſequence can 
poſſibly attend it The deſign is his own, as in 
part will be the execution. He may perhaps he an- 
gry when he finds out the deceit.— Well; he de- 
ceives himſelf; and faults we commit ourſelves we 


ſeldom find much difficulty in pardoning. 


Hence with caution, hence with fear, 
Beauty prompts, and nought ſhall ſtay ine; 


Poldi fer that prize I ſteer; 
Rocks, nor winds, nor waves diſmay me. 


— 
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Yer, raſh lover, look behind, 
Think what evils may betide you ; 
Love and fortune both are blind, 
And you hade none eiſe to guide you. 


SCENE WW 
Changes to a handſome N Bert Juppoſed to be 


CLanrissAa's. On one Side, between the Wings, is 
Table with a Glaſs, Boxes, and two Chairs, Dis: 


Ng enters before JaSSamv. 


Dian. Come, brother, I'll undertake to be miſtres 
of the ceremony upon this occaſion, and introduce 
you to your firſt audience Miſs Flowerdale is no! 
here, I perceive ; but no matter I | 

Mr. Jeſſ. Upon my word, a pretty elegant dreſſing: 
room this; but confound our builders or architects, 2 


they call themſelves, they are all errant flone-maſows! 
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A COMIC OPERA. - 38 
not one of them know the ſituation of doors, windows, 
or chimnies ; . Which are as eſſential to a room as eyes, 
noſe, and mouth to a countenance. Now, if the eyes 
are where the mouth ſhould be, and the noſe out of 
proportion and its wc guel horrible phifiognomie ! 
Dian. My dear her. you are not come here asa 
virtuoſo to admire the temple ; but as a votary to ad- 
dreſs the deity to whom it belongs. Shew, I beſeech 
you, a little more devotion, and tell me, how do you 
like Miſs Flowerdale? don't you think her very hand- 


ſome? _ 
Mr. Jeſſ. Pale; — but that I am determined ſhe 


ſhall remedy.; for, as ſoon as we are married, I will 
make her put on rouge :—Let-me ſee ;—has the got any 
in her boxes here; Veritable toilet a la Angloiſe. No- 
thing but a bottle of e two or three 
rows of pins, a paper of patches, and a little bole-armo- 

niac by way of tooth powder. | 


Dian. Brother, I would fain give you ſome advice 


upon this occaſion, which may be of ſervice to you : 
You are now going to entertain a young Lady Let 
me prevail upon you to lay aſide thoſe airs, on account 
of which ſome people are impertinent enough to call 
you a coxcomb ; for, J am afraid, the may be apt to 
think you a coxcomb too, as I aſſure you ſhe is very 
capable of diſtinguiſhing. | 

Mr. Jeſſ. So much the worſe for me.—If ſhe is capa- 
ble of diſtinguiſhing, I ſhall meet with a terrible re- 
pulſe. I don't believe ſhe'll have me. | 

Dian. I don't believe ſhe will, indeed. 

Mr. Jeſſ. Go on, ha, ha, ha. 

Dian. I proteſt I am ſerious — Though, I perceive, you 
have more faith in the counſellor before you there, the 
looking glaſs. But give me leave to tell you, it is not 
2 powder'd head, a lac'd coat, a grimace, a ſhrug, a 
bow, or a few pert phraſes, learnt by note, that conſti- 
tute the power of pleaſing all women. 

Mr. Jeſſ. Apres ma chere. 9 

Dian. Theſe qualifications we find in our parrots and 
monkeys. I would undertake to teach Poll, ip three 
veeks, the faſhionable jargon of half the fine men about 

77 | 1 | town: 
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With their humours, thus to teize us, 
Men are ſure the Hrangeſt elves! 
Silly creatures, would you pleaſe us, 


Tou ſhould fill ſeem'd pleas'd yourſelves, 
CTA A 
| HARMAN. 


Say'ſt thou ſo, my girl! Then {Love renounce me, 
if I drive not old Truepenny's humour to the utter- 
moſt. —Let me conſider, what ill conſequence can 
poſſibly attend it) The deſign is his own, as in 
part will be the execution. He may perhaps he an- 
gry when he finds out the deceit.— Well; he de- 
ceives himſelf; and faults we commit ourſelves we 
ſeldom find much difficulty in pardoning. | 


Hence with caution, hence with fear, os 
Beauty prompts, and nought ſhall tay ne; 
Poldi for that prize I ſteer ; | 


Rocks, nor winds, nor ⁊uaves diſmay me. 


Tet, raſh lower, look bebind, © 
Think what evils may betide you ; 
Love and fortune both are blind, | 
And you have none eiſe to guide you. 


SCENE - : 
Changes to a handſome I Juppeſed to be 


CLarissa's. On one Sine, between the Wings, is a 
Table with a Glaſs, Boxes, and two Chairs, Dia- 
NA enters before JaS$aMy. 


Dian. Come, brother, I'll undertake to be miſtreſs 
of the ceremony upon this occaſion, and introduce 
you to your firſt audience Miſs Flowerdale is 10! Bi ture t 
here, I perceive ; but no matter 1 

Mr. Jeſſ. Upon my word, a pretty elegant dreſſing- Dia 
room this; but confound our builders or architects, 45 monk. 
they call themſelves, they are all errant ſtone-maſons weeks 
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or chimnies ; . which are as eſſential to a room as eyes, 
noſe, and mouth to a countenance. Now, if the eyes 
are where the mouth ſhould be, and the noſe out of 
proportion and its — quel horrible phifiognomie ! 
Dian. My dear brother. you are not come here as a 
virtuoſo to admire the temple; but as a votary to ad- 
dreſs the deity to whom it belongs. Shew, I beſeech 


ou, a little more devotion, and tell me, how do you 


like Miſs Flowerdale? don't you think her very hand- 
ſome ? | 


ſhall remedy.; for, as ſoon as we are married, I will 
make her put on rouge :—Let-me ſee ;—has the got any 
in her boxes here; Veritable toilet a la Angloiſe. No- 
thing but a bottle of Hungary-water, two or three 
rows of pins, a paper of patches, and a little bole-armo- 
niac by way of tooth powder. 


Dian. Brother, I would fain give you ſome advice 


upon this occaſion, which may be of ſervice to you: 
You are now going to entertain a young Lady——Let 
me prevail upon you to lay aſide thoſe airs, on account 
of which ſome people are impertinent enough to call 
you a coxcomb ; for, J am afraid, the may be apt to 
think you a coxcomb too, as I aflure you ſhe is very 
capable of diſtinguiſhing. | : | 
Mr. Jeſſ. So much the worſe for me.—If ſhe is capa- 


ble of dittinguiſhing, I ſhall meet with a terrible re- 


pulſe. I don't believe ſhe'll have me. 

Dian. I don't believe ſhe will, indeed. 

Mr. Jeſſ. Go on, — ha, ha, ha. | 

Dian. I proteſt I am ſerious — Though, I perceive, you 
have more faith in the counſellor before you there, the 
looking glaſs. But give me leave to tell you, it is not 
2 powder'd head, a lac'd coat, a grimace, a ſhrug, a 
bow, or a few pert phraſes, - learnt by note, that coniti- 
tute the power of pleaſing all women. 7 5 

Mr, Jeſſ. Apres ma chere. 5 

Dian. Theſe qualifications we find in our parrots and 
monkeys. I would undertake to teach Poll, ip three 
weeks, the faſhion able jargon of half the fine men about 

5 | "M 4 8 


not one of them know the ſituation of doors, windows, 


Mr. Fefſ. Pale ;——but that 1 am determined ſhe | 
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town: and I am ſure it muſt be allowed, that pug, in a 
ſcarlet coat, is a figure as degage and alluring as moſt of 
them. x 8 | LR, 
Mr. Jeſſ. Upon my honour, that's a charming India 
cabinet. But Miſs Flowerdale will be here preſently— 
You had better return to give the gentleman his tea, 
and it is ten to one but we ſhall agree, though I ſhoukt 
not profit by your ſage advice. | 
Dian, Well, I will leave you. 


I wonder, I fear, 

. How women can bear © 

A fep, that himfelf flill admires; 
Mere puppets for play, £0 
Of papier mache, | 


* 


Without either ſoul or deſires. 


One's pos'd in one's aim, 
To give them a name, 
Things of ſuch eguivocal growth ; 
No maſter or miſs, | 
But tuixt that and this, | 
Ridiculous copies of both. [Exit, 


n 


CLaxissa, Mr. JEss Aux. 


Clar. Sir, I took the liberty to deſire a few mo- 
ments private converſation with you hope yon will 
excuſe it—lI am, really, greatly embarraſs'd. But, in 
an affair of ſuch immediate conſequence to us both— 
Mr. Jeſſ. My dear creature, don't be emba raſs'd be- 
fore me; I ſhould be extremely ſorry to ſtrike you 
with any awe; but, this is a ſpecies of mauvaiſe 
honte, which the company I ſhall introduce you to, 
will ſoon cure you of. EET a | 
Clar. Upon my word, Sis, I don't underſtand you. 
Mr. Jeſſ. Perhaps you may be under ſome un- 
eaſineſs, left J ſhould not be quite fo warm in the pro- 
fecution of this affair, as you could wiſh : it is true, 
with regard to quality, I might do better; and, ber 
» | „ 


*% 


Exit. 
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regard to fortune, full as well--But, you pleaſe me 
Upon my ſoul, T have not met with any thing more 
agreeable to me a great while. | | 

Clar. Pray, Sir, keep your ſeat. BE. 

Mr. Jeſſ. Mauvaiſe honte again. My dear, there 
is nothing in theſe little familiarities between you and 
me—When we are married, I ſhall do eyery thing to 
render your life happy) | 

Clar. Ah! Sir, pardon me. 
life depends upon a circumſtance | 

Mr. Jeſſ. Oh I-II underſtand'you—You bave been 
told, I ſuppoſe, of the Italian opera girl—Rat peoples 
tongues—However, *tis true, I] had an affair with her 
at Naples; and ſhe is now here. But, be ſatisfied, I'II 
give her a thouſand pounds, and ſend her about her 
buſineſs. 

Clar. Me, Sir! I proteſt nobody told me—Lord! I 
never heard any ſuch thing, or inquired about it. 

Mr. Jeſſ. Nor, have not they been chattering to you 
of my affair at Piſa, with the Principeffa do — 

Clar. No, indeed, Sir. 

Mr. Jeſſ. Well! I was afraid they might, becauſe, 
in this rude country However, my dear creature, 
you ought to prepare yourſelf againſt any little trials 
of this Kind; we ate naturally volage ; yet, I dare ven- 
ture to promiſe you, that my flights will be but ſhort ; 
and, I ſhall ſoon return again to m 
mk why filent, on a ſudden—don't be afraid to 
peak. bt . 
Car. No, Sir, I will come to the ſubject, on 
hich I took the liberty to trouble you—Indeed, I have 
reat reliance on your generoſity. OG | 
Mr. Jeſſ. You'll find me generous as a prince, de» 


dend on't. Is . 
with one of the beſt of 


The happineſs of my 


Clar. T am bleſs'd, Sir, v 
ltbers: I never yet diſobey'd him; in which I have 
bad little merit; for his commands have always been 
bo ſecure my own felicity. i= | 

Mr. Jeff. Well! my dear, don't imagine I will pre- 
ent your being dutiful to your father: no, do, conti- 
ve to love him; I ſhan't be jealous. * 


deſtined mate - 


ſent ſituation- the gloomy proſpect before me— the 
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Clar. But, now, Sir, I am under the ſhocking ne. 
ceſſity of diſobeying him, or being wretched forever. 
Mr. Jeſſ. Hem ! 5 
Clar. I repeat it, Sir, wretched for ever my pre- 


inquietude of my mind—— 


Ah ! how weak is inclination, 
Fain I would yet more explain; 
But you ſee my agitation, - 


„ 


And will you ſpare my tongue the pain? ; 


Help, and force, at once forſake me, 
On your kindneſs I depend. 
Since your wife you cannot make me, 


Make, O make me, Sir, your friend. 
r 


Jess auv, Jenxins. | 
Mr. Jef. Who's there? , | 

Jent. Do vou call, Sir ? 3 
Mr. Tefſ. Hack you, old gentleman ; who are you! 


name 1s Jenkins. 


TFenk. Sir, m „ 
r. Fe. oh you are Sir John Flowerdale's ſtew- 
ard ; a ſervant he puts confidence n. 
Jen. Sir I have ſerved Sir John Flowerdale.mary 
ears; he is the beſt of maſters ; and, I believe, be 5 
as ſome dependance on my attachment and fidelity. Bl ber 
Mr. Jeſſ. Then, Mr. Jenkins, I ſhall condeſcendto 
fpeak to you. Does your maſter know who I am! 
Does he know, Sir, that I am- likely to be a peer of No, 
Great Britain? That I have ten thouſand pounds 1 fo 
year, that I have paſſed through all Europe with dil 
tinguiſhed eclat; that I refuſed the daughter of Myn- 
heer Van Slokenfolk, the great Dutch burgomaſler: 
and, that, if I had not had the misfortune of being 
bred a proteſtant, I might have married the niece al 
bis preſent holineſs the Pope; with a fortune of two 
hundred thouſand piaſtres? | 


Jen. I am ſure, Sir, my maſter has all the reſped 
imaginable 585 
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Mr. Jeſſ. Then, Sir, how comes he, after my 
fhewing an inclination to be allied to his family; how 
comes he, I ſay, to bring me to his houſe to be af- 
fronted? I have let his daughter go ; but, I think, 
[ was in the wrong; for a woman that inſults me, 
is no more ſafe than a man. I have brought a Lady 
to reaſon before now, for giving me ſaucy language ; 
and left her male friends to revenge it. | | 

enk. Pray, good Sir, what is the matter? 

Mr. Jeſl. Why, Sir, this is the matter, Sir—Your 
maſter's daughter, Sir, has behaved to me with 
damn'd inſolence, and impertinence ; and, you may 
tell Sir John Flowerdale, firit, with regard to her, 
that, I think ſhe is a filly, ignorant, aukward, ill- bred 
country puſs. 6 : 115 

Fenk, Oh ! Sir, for Heaven's ſake | 

Mr. Fefſ. And that, with regard to himſelf ; he is, 
in my opinion, an old, doating, ridiculous, country 
ſquire; without the knowledge of either men or 
things; and that he is below my notice, if it were 
not to deſpiſe him. 

Tenk, Good lord ! Good lord! | „ 
Mr. Jeſſ. And, adviſe him and his daughter to keep 
out of the way ; for, by gad, I will affront them, in 
the firſt place I meet them And, if your maſter. 
is for carrying things further; tell him, I fence better 
tian any man in Europe. >. | 


In haly, Germany, France I have been; : 
Where princes I've i e There monarchs Toe ſeen; 
The great have careſs d me, | 


be fair have addreſs'd me; | 
Nay, ſmiles I bave had from a queen. 1 
And, glow, ſhall a pert, 
Infignificant flirt, | 
With inſolence uſe me; 
Preſume,to refuſe me; 
She fancies my pride will be hurt. 


But tout au co ntramre, 


I'mpleas'd 1 declare; : | 


LQuite 


4» LIONET anwvCLARISSA. 
Quite happy, to think, I eſcape from the ſnare: 
Ser viteur, Mam'ſelle ; my claim I withdraw.. - 

Hey ! where are my people; fal, lal, lat, lal, la. 


Ss C:& MN 3 A 
JenxiNs. 


I muſt go and inform Sir John of what has happen. 
ed ; but I will not tell him of the outrageous behaviour 
of this young ſpark ; for, he is a man of ſpirit, and 
would refent it. Egad, my own fingers itched to be 
at him, onee or twice; and, as ſtout as he is, I fancy 
theſe old fiſts would give him a bellyful. He com- 

plains of Miſs Clariſſa ; but ſhe is incapable of treat- 
ing him in the manner he ſays. Perhaps, ſhe many 
have behaved with ſome coldneſs towards him; and, 
yet, that is a myſtery to me too; for, the has ſeen 
him before; and, I have heard Sir John ſay a thou- 
ſand times, that ſhe expreſſed no repugnance to the 
match. | : ; | 

| Oh ! ladies, lovely creatures; 
Your wit, your ſhape, your features, 
Are all divine : Oh 
But ſtill changing, feigning ; 
The man who ſeeks your meaning, 
Goes out the ſea to fathom, 
Without lead or line. 


Your char ms are form'd to pleaſe us 3 ab 


You ſpread the lure to ſeize us; 
And when wwe get 
Into the net : 
Why, then, you ver and teage us. 


S8 C 8:0 3 +4 


Changes to. Sir Joun FLowERDALE's Garden; wth 


a view of a Canal, by Moon-light : the fide Scents 


repreſent Box-hedges, intermixed with Statues and- 


Powering Shrubs. LIoNEL enters, leading C LARIS 
„„ 85 
Lion. Hiſt—methought I heard a noiſe—ſhould 
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what might be the conſequence—I know not how it 
is, but, at this, the happieſt moment of my life, I 


feela damp, 'a tremor, at my heart 

Clar. Then, what ſhould I do? if you tremble, I 
ought to be terrified, indeed ; who have diſcovered 
{:ntiments, which, perhaps, I ſhould have hid, with 
a flankneſs, that, by a man leſs generous, leſs noble 
minded than yourſelf, might be conſtrued to my diſ - 
advantage. | 

Lion. Oh! wound me not with fo cruel an expreſ- 
ſon you love me, and have condeſcended to confeſs - 
it—You have ſeen my torments, and been kind 
enough to pity them The world, indeed, may blame 

——— 

Clar, And, yet, was it proclaimed to the world, 
what could the moſt malicious ſuggeſt ? They could 
but fay, that, truth and {ſincerity got the better of 
forms; that the tongue dared to ſpeak the honeſt 
ſenfations of the mind; that while you aimed at im- 
proving my underſtanding, you engaged, and con- 
quered my heart. | 

Lion. And, is it! is it poſſible! 

Clar. Be calm, and liſten tome: what I have done 
has not been lightly imagined, nor raſhly undertaken : 
it is the work of reflection, of conviction ; my love 
1s not a ſacrifice to my own fancy, but a tribute to 
your worth; did I think there was a more deſerving 
man in the world 5 

Lion. If to doat on you more than life, be to de- 
ſerve you, ſo far I have merited; if, to have no wiſh, 
no hope, no thought, but you, can entitle me to the 
envied diſtinction of a moment's regard, ſo far I dare 
pretend. | 

Clar, That I have this day refuſed a man, with 
whom I could not be happy, I make no merit : born 
for quiet and ſimplicity, the crouds of the world, the 
noiſe attending pomp and diſtinction, have no charms 
for me: T with to paſs my life in rational tranquillity, 


with a friend, whoſe virtues I can reſpect, whoſe ta- 
lents I can admire 3 who will make my eſteem the ba- 
; of my affection. i | 1 


Lion. 
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Lion. O charming creature! yes, let me indulge the dare ſw 
flattering idea; form'd with the ſame ſentiments, the Inas refu 
ſame feelings, the ſame tender paſſion for each other; departec 
Nature deſign'd us to compoſe that ſacred union, which {lhrcatme 
nothing but death can annul. I Lion. 
Clar. One only thing remember. Secure in each Sir 7 
others affections, here we muſt reſt ; I would not give fellow | 
my father a moment's pain, to purchaſe the empire of am gr 
the world. That he will never force my inclinations, well as 
I amconfident ; and, while he lives, or, till ſome fi- this mar 
vourable accident, now unforeſeen, offers to befriend in this 
us 5 The me: 
Lion. Command, diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe ; an-Mire brok: 
gels take cognizance of the vows of innocence and both pai 
virtue; and, J will believe, that ours are already re-Mrd ridic 
giſter'd in heaven. 8 | | Lion, 
Clar. ] will believe ſo too. dir, reco 
| | | | | | Sir J. 
Go, and, on my truth relying. eter by 
Com fart to your cares applying, pon anc 
Bid each doubt and ſorrow flying, Lion. 
Leave to peace, and love your breaſt. ot impo 
Go, and may the pow'rsthat hear un, tn 75 
Still, as kind protectors near us, here's a1 
Through our troubles ſafely fleer us uch an u 


Toa port of Joy an reſt. . would f 
5 | | | ter to ſo 
S CE N E XII timatio! 
ER: | Et 5 nerds, 
Liower, Sir Jon x FL9qWERDALE. Lion. P 
Sir John. Lionel, Lionel ! Ee. 00 impet 
Lion. Who calls? 5 ana 
Sir John. Lionel! 5 * Job 
Lion. Heavens ! Tis Sir John Flowerdale ; wherggP*'e can 
ſhall I hide myſelf ; how avoid him—this way uuf wre 1 
lucky O cruel love, to what do you reduce me? 
Sir John. Who's there-?. ©, : 1 
Lion. Tis I, Sir; Jam here, Lionel. a 8 Y 
Sir John. My dear lad, I have been ſearching fi“ 7ob 


you this balf hour, and was at laſt told you had com 
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imo the garden; 1 have a piece of news, which! 


» the gate ſwear will ſhock and ſurprize you; my daughter 
the bas refuſed Colonel Oldboy's fon, who is this minute 
ther; {Mceparted the houſe in violent. reſentment of her ill 
hich ueatment. | ng Fd 


Lion. Is he gone, Sir? 72 | 

Sir John, Yes, and the family are preparing to 
follow him: it is 1mpoſſible to deſcribe to you, how 
am grieved at this fatal accident; you know, as 
well as I, the cogent reaſons that determined me to 
this marriage. Oh, Lionel; Clariſſa has deceived me: 
in this affair ſhe has ſuffered me to deceive myſelf. 
The meaſures which I have been ſo long proparing 
te broken in a moment—my hopes fruſtrated ; an 
both parties, in the eye of the world, rendered light 
nd ridiculous. | 


Lion, I am ſorry to ſee you ſo much moved; pray, 
Sir, recover yourſelf. | 

Sir John. J am ſorry, Lionel, ſhe has profited no 
deter by your leſſons of philoſophy ; than to impoſe 
pon and diſtreſs ſo kind a father. Om. 

Lion, Have juſter thoughts of her, Sir? She has 
ot impoſed on you, ſhe is incapable—have but a lit- 
ile patience, and things may yet be brought about. 

Sir Jobn. No, Lionel, no; the matter is paſt, and 42 
here's an end of it; yet I would conjecture to what 0 
uch an unexpected turn in her conduct can be owing z 
would fain be ſatisfied of the motive that could urge 
ter to ſo extraordinary a proceeJing, without the leaſt 
338 the leaſt warning to me, or any of her 
niends. | | 
uon. Perhaps, Sir, the gentleman may have been 

00 impetuous, and offended Miſs Flowerdale's delica- 

j—certaialy nothing elſe could occaſion 

Sr Tohn. Heaven only knows I think, indeed, 
bere can be no ſettled averſion, and ſurely her affec- 
ons are not engaged elſewhere. _ p23 
Lion, Engag'd, Sir No, Sir. 
dir John. I think not, Lionel. 8 
Lion, You may be poſitive, Sir I'm ſure q 
dir Jobn. O worthy young man, whoſe integrity, | 
jennels, and every good quality have rendered dear 

| | . 
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Dian. And we are a moon to the moon! Nay, child, 
| know ſomething of aſtronomy, but can I believe that 
linle ſhining thing there, which ſeems. not much 
larger than a ſilver plate, ſhould, perhaps, contain 


es 50 


men great cities like London; and who can tell but they 
Ive may have kings there and parliaments, and plays, and 
live u operas, and people of faſhion! Lord, the people of 
in mi faſhion in the moon muſt be ſtrange creatures. | 


Clar, Methinks, Venus ſhines very bright in youd, * 


reſent corner. „ V 
h you Dian. Venus! O pray, let. me look at Venus z I : 
s tha ſuppoſe, if there are any inhabitants there, they muſt | 


be all lovers. 5 on CY} 
Lion, Was ever ſuch a wretch—T can't ſtay a mo- 
ment in a place ; where is my ron P fled with m 


zhich! 


e mil 


: litt ictue ? Was I then born for falſhood and diſſimulati- 
ifle fon? I was, I was, and live to be conſcious of it; to 

re Tin impoſe upon my friend; to betray my benefaQor; and 
which): to hide my ingratitude A monſter in a moment 
1as thalNo, I may be the moſt unfortunate of men, but I will 

1, wing ot be the moſt odious ; while my heart is yet capa - 


ſtow. 
eſign i 


excuſe 


ble of dictating what is honeſt, I will obey its voice. 
$. C-E- Nui i: 7 


ana, CLaxis8a, Lionel, Colonel OLpaor, 


in thi 5 Hanan,” N SHI 

alk 0 Dy, where are you ? What the miſchief, is this 
out Wh tice to be walking in the garden? The eoach has been 
| | 


ady this half hour, and mamma is waiting for. you. 

Dian, J am learning aſtronomy, Sir; do you know, 
apa, that the moon is inhabited — 

Col. Huſſey, you are half a lunatic yourſelf ; come 
tre, things have juſt gone as I imagin'd they wou'd, 
NEL 1 girl has refus'd your brother, 1 knew he muſt dif- 
| 2. RI % r 
ly 2 Dian. Women will want taſte now and then, Sir. 
vith eg Col. But I muſt talk to the. young lady a little. 

r. Well, I-baye had a long conference with your 

" bel®Wther about the elopement, and he continues firm in 
eat po opinion that I ought to attempt it: in Gort, all the 
4 eſſary operations are 13 between us, and I am 
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| to leave his houſe to-morrow — if I can bot 
| perſuade the young Lady . 
Dian. Ax, but J 1 hope the young Lady wall hav 4R 
more ſenſe—Lord, how can you teaze me with your 1 


| | nonſenſe. Come, Sir, isn't it time for us to 80 in} D. 
He Lach pip will beimpatient. + N 
| Cal. Friend Lionel, good night to· you; Mi Ch. . 
| 


_ 


— —ñ—ê—3ñ— — — —Ä—ꝓ— ͥ— 
— — — — — 


riſſa, my dear, tho' I am father of che puppy who has 


e 1 taveet, taveet, rw” o much 


b 
| 
(| diſpleaſed 8 give meals; 2 ſerv'd him N : Fo 8 
. and I than you for 1 * | . 50 
1 Col. O vb a n SM; - lev 5 1 appea 
|; Nat Cynthia bright 0 A —z OR | crimin 
A. . „„ Har 
'F tothe fi ghing breeze, * 15 Dia 
Nan be —_—. - = 7: you 
3S i Stars a tapinkling - | | % * my | 
E Dian: 0 abt 4 nig bt is Bere for le | have f 
1 Fo may 45 Pp £0 27 pre 4 Poa va 
ö Har. And, 0 it will i 775 3/08 VVVß(P all a 
q | For biet ines bi ha : 5 87 I hinks 
| 2 As well as night, . io Pon eſt 
| 33 A lever en 3 P erſelf, 
| A. 2. Farewell, my Fane: Wi MTS Mic give 
1 ee WW p- 
Calm each tumult ; in | Your breaft, ny paſſi 
| © , Ewerypain and fe, remove.  , - nd, an 
N . Lion. 5 5. ave Aoue ? 5 05 dad to n 
| | | "Where ſhall; F Dian. 
. With grief and ame at ep; ; ence, 2 
1 Hoon baun upbraiding ſbun, oman, 
| | | the meet m friend 4 ref ? | end, b. 
| A. 3- . Hark to Bine how Heuer of e firſt ſt 
| From  yonder tim. Har, B 
| 


A. 4. O what a night is here for wee? Dian.. | 

But wainly 7 5 ſtrives to mw’ẽ . er peo 

Nor nightingales among the trees, e e eee 

Aer twinkling ſtars, nor fighing erg de m⸗ 

Nor nurm'rin Areams, I acecent 

Mor Phæbe $ - cams, „ Har. C 

1% | Fer, unleſs rhe heart". at 2 . 5 2 box, 
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AE Tm denn 

4 Room in Calonel, OLDBoy's Houſe. HaRMAN en- 

ters, with his Hat, Boots, and Whip, * followed by 

Dian. Pry'thee, hear me. 

Har. My dear, what would you lay ? 


, [2 J 4 1 BE > S I 
F 5.6 £3 $4 # * + 1114 


Dian. I am afraid of the ſtep. we are going to take; 
Tight, A indeed, I am : tis true, my father is the contriver of 
| it; but really, on conſideration, I think, I ſhould 
+, Weppear leſs culpable if he was not ſo; I am at once 
enminal myſelf, and rendering him ridiculous, 
wh. Har. Do you love me? 1561 e , 
Dian. Suppoſe I do, you give me very ill proof 
of your love for me, when you would take advantage 
of my tenderneſs, to blind my reaſon: how can you 
have ſo little regard for my honour as to ſacrifice it 
o a vain triumph? For, it is in that light I ſee the 
aſh action you are forcing me to commit; nay, me- 
hinks my conſenting to it ſhould injure me in your 
wn eſteem. When a woman forgets what ſhe owes - 
terſelf, a lover ſhould ſet little value upon any thing 
he gives him. an de : 2 ne 
Har. Can you ſuppoſe then, can you imagine, that 
ny paſſion will ever make me forget the veneration— 
nd, and. an elopement is nothing, when it is on the 
dad to matrimony. | | | E 
Dian. At beſt, I ſhall incur. the cenſure of difobe- 
ence, and indiſcretion; and, is it nothing toa youn 
oman, what the world ſays of her ? Ah my . 
iend, be aſſured, ſuch a diſregard of the world is 


ge e firſt ſtep towards deſerving its reproaches . 
1 Har. But the neceſſity we are under Mankind has 

* o much good ſenſe, too much good nature 

An Dian. Every one has good ſenſe enough to ſee 


ber people's faults, and good nature enough to 
erlook 1 9 the moſt ſacred — 
y be made an ul uſe of; and, even marriage itſelf, 
indecently and im properly 7 
Har. Come, get 57 ready: where is your 
d. box, hat, and cloak ? Slip into the garden; be 

„ there 


+ wort 
* 4 x 
„ 


—'—ᷓ— — * 
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there at the iron-gate, which you ſhewed me juf 
now-; and as the. poſt-chaiſe comes round, I will jtop 


and take ou in. Pe: i 
Dian. Yet, one thing more. 


deviſe ſome other method. 


Har. Hang fortune! It is the bane of love; and, 
therefore, they are both-piur'd: blind, to ſhew, that 
their coming together can never be premeditated ; but, 
4fthey do meet, it is by chance, when they joile, 


one generally qvertures Vother. 


Dian. Dear Harman, let me beg of you to deſiſt. 


Har. Dear Diana, let me beg of you to go on. 


Dian. ſhall never have reſolution to. carry me thro 


1 


„ % 5 
Dian. In ſhort- I camot: go with you. 


Har. But, before me Into the garden, won't you 
Dian. Well, Harman, if ever hereaſter you preſune 
to reproach , we with this inſtance of my-condeſcesl 


Oh— ' 5 | | 
55 ] bau cruel tbe reflecin, 
Woman once to error Jed; © 
Zur eye wakes for detection, 
Vir tongue the tale to ſpread. 
Jainh is her fault lomenbed, e 
HDs the poor, miſguided fair; 
Piat with caution had prevented, 
 FPenitence can ne er compare. 
alone! Ol DOH, Hanman, 
Tol. Hey 25 What's the meani 
it went out 0 


* 


you in private, eh? LR bins 26g 
Har. Ves, faith, Sir, ſhe has been taking me 


| | My fortune depend 
-almoſt entirely upon my. father's generoſity ;;noy 
think, with yourſelf, whether it would not be better to 


Hier. We ſball ha vecfour horſes, my dear, and they 


of this ? 'Whoi 
the room ' there? Have you and m 
daughter been in conference, Mr. Harman? Dy as 


talk here, very ſoverely, with regard to this afhi 


had · ca 
her not 
you fa 
turned 
you nit 


with it 3 
under, 
affair to 
Har. 
Col. A 
kyer, you 
* 
while, fe 
FOUr con 
ithout! 
and, whe 
ill be 7 
Ind I are 
iſe c 
ſtile. 
Col: N. 
With this 
1 dir, ſe 
"th orden 


| . . 5 oy *43 1 F S 3 
ard: ſie has ſaid fo much againſt it, and put it into 
ſuch a ſtrange light, that ſhe has almoſt ſtagger d my 


. A | e F 11 | | 
Col. A bufy- impertinent baggrge ;- egad,-I wiſft I. l 
had-catched her meas, and after I had ordered oO 
her not: but, the thing's gone too far now to retract ;- 
you ſay, you have ſent to the girl, and ſhe has re- 
turned for anſwer, that ſhe is ready to go 0 whe 0 — 
jou muſt not diſappoint the poor thing, nor you ſhan t. 
Har. No, no, Colenel, I am determined; always 
have politeneſs enough to hear a lady's Teaſons ;- but, 
conſtaney enough to keep a · will of my ow. 
Col. Very well — now, let me aſk you; don't 
you think it would be proper upon this occaſion to 
have a letter ready writ- for the father, to let hin- 
know who has got his daughter, where you have ta- | 
ken her, and how you deſign to diſpoſe of her? | = 
Har. Certainly, Sir, and I'll write it directly. | 1 
Col. You write it! you be damned ! I won't truſt you 
vith it ; ] tell you, Harman, you'll commit ſomecurſed 
bunder, if you d6n't leave the management of this whole. 
«ar to me: I have writ the letter for. you myſelt. 
fer, Have your Sit Ze oe a Bet 
Col. Ay—here, read it; think. its the thing: how- 
erer, you are welcome to make any alteration you like. 
Har.“ Sir, ] have loved your daughter a great 
while, ſecretly; ſhe aſſures me there is no- hopes of 
four conſenting to our marriage; I therefore take her 
ithout it. 1 am a gentleman who will uſe her well; 
nd, when you conſider the matter, I dare ſwear you 
l be willing to give her a fortune. If not, you thall” 
Ind I are behave myſelf lite a man A word go the 
3 muſt eapect to hear from me in another 
ſtile,” | 5 Je 3 2 $419 ator 2. vt 
Col. Now, Sir, I will tell you what you muſt do 
"ith this letter: as ſoon as you have got off with the 
zul, Sir, ſend your ſervant back to leave at it the houſe, 
th orders to have it delivered to the old gentleman. 
Har, Upon mychonour, I will, Colonel. 
]. But, upon my honour, I don't believe you'll 


5155 ct. the girl: come, Harman, IIl bet youa buck, - 
55 3 e C n de e 
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and fix dozen of Burgundy, that you won 'thave fo 
* to bring this affair to a criſis, - | 
Har. And I fay done firſt, Colonel. 

Col. Then look i into the cond . K Sir; a chaiſe 
with four of the rettieſt ba geldings in England, 
with two boys in ſcarlet and filyer jackets, that wil 
whiſk you alon 
Har. Boys! Colonel Little Cupids to tranſport me 
to- the ſummit of my defires, _ 

Col. Ay, but for all that, it mayn't be amiſs for me 
to talk to them a little out of the window for you. 
Dick, come hither ; you are to go with this genile- 
man, and do whatever he bids you; and, take 
into the chaiſe whoever he pleaſes; and drive like 
devils, do you hear; but be kind to the dumb beaſts. 

Har. Leave that to me, Sir — And ſo, 24 dear Colonel, 


To fear a er, ee 
hath 3 the 7 ar my p 5 
He knows no danger, i 
When honour ahl th' alarm 3 
But dauntleſs goes, 
Among his foes, _ | 
In Cupid's N 3 0 
: So fearleſs 1 eee e n e 
8 And, as you ſee, 8 
Ad cap-a pee, DE 
Reſo/ve on 44400 or witay.. 


„ N In. Eon, 


Colonel OLpBoy, Lady Ma wy ond then Jex xv. 


Lady M. Mr. Oidboy, here is a note from Sir John 
Flowerdale: it is addreſs d to me, intreating my fon 
to come over there again this morning. He appre- 
hentis the accident yefterday arofe from ſome miſtake, 
and I really believe it did; for certainly the young 
Lady could not be ſo wanting to her own pete, #8 
premeditately to refuſe my ſon. _ 

Col. What the devil young lady would do otherwiſe 
lady M. The note is brought by a maid/; ſhe is in 

the anti-chamber—— We. had porter ſpeak to her 
Child, child, why don't you come in? Jen. 


INV. 
John 
ny fon 
appre- 
liſtake, 


4 


pleaſen 


Jen, Ichuſe to ſtay where I am, if your ladyſhip 
| <A: 442547 e ETHER TT OL Fo FER TY 
Lach M. Stay where you are ! why ſo ?; 


w_ 
. 


Col. Afraid of me, huſſy ln 


you mean by that expreſſion, child? 7 
Jen. Why, the Colonel knows very well, Madam, 
he wanted to be rude with me yeſterdax. 
lady M. Oh! Mr. Oldboy j 
Col. Lady Mary, don't provoke me; but let me 
talk to the girl about het buſineſs. How came you 
fo bring this nate he os ne on ng > 
Ten. Why, Sir John ve it to me, to deliver to 
my uncle Jenkins, and I took it down to the houſe ; 
but while we were talking together, he remembered 
that he kad ſome buſineſs with Sir John; ſo he deſired 
me to bring it, becauſe he faid it was not proper to 
be ſent by any of the common ſervants... | 4 
Lady M. Colonel, look in my face, and help bluſh- 
ing if you. e fa I es Ss | 
Col. What the plague's the matter, my Lady? 1 
have not been wronging you now, as you call it. 
Jen. Indeed, Madam, he offer'd to make me his 
kept Madam: I am ſure his uſage of me put me into 
ſuch a twitter, that I did not know what I was a do- 
/ Ig 7 
Lady M. I don't doubt it, tho? I ſo lately forgave 
hint ; but, as the poet ſays, his ſex is all deceit. 
Read Pamela, child, and. reſiſt temptation, 
Jen. Yes, Madam, I lll. 


Col. Why, I tell you, my Lady, it was all a joke. 


Jen, No, Sir, it was no joke; you made me a 
proffer of money, ſo you did, whereby I told you. 


you had a lady of your own, and that though ſhe was 


old you had no right to deſpiſe. her 


| Lady M. And how dare you, miſtreſs, make uſe of 


my name? Is it for ſuch trollops as you to talk of 
perſons of diſtinction behind their back? 


* 5 1 1 
Jen. Why, Madam, l only ſaid you was in years: 
* | NOS Tu Ties: G's 144 


Lady M. Pray, Colonel, have patience—Afraid— 
Here is ſomething at the bottom of this What did 
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Jen, Jam aftuid of the old gentleman there. 


— 


ly 


* 
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Lady M. Sir John Flowerdale ſhall be 'inform' of La: 


your impertinence, and you ſhall be turned out of the Mary 
family; I ſee you are a confident creature, and L. be- Engla 


lieve you are no better than you ſhould be. Mr 
Jen. I ſcorn your words, Madam. Laa 
Lady M. Get out of the room; how dare vou 60 ſweet 

in this room to talk impudently to me? Mr. 


Jen. Very well, Madain, I ſhall let my lady know ( £4 
how, you have uſed me; but I ſhan't be turn'd out of MW M. 
my place, Madam, nor at a loſs, if I am; and if you are 
angry with every one that won't ſay you are young, [ 
delieve there are very few.you will keep friends with, 


I wonder, Pm fure, 725 this fuſs ſhould be made 
For my part Pm neither helen aid, lay 
Of what I have done, nor of what 1 ave faid. Cols 
A ſervant I hope is no flave ;\ Col 
And tho) to their ſhames, | How 4 
Some ladies call names, © n 
J know better how to behave. Cl 


Times are not ſo bad, 
| Tf occaſion Thad, rg 
Nor my charaZer fuch I need farge n, „ 
And for going away, Col. 


I don't want to ſtay, | 
Aud jo, I'm your Ladyſbip s n 
; SC: MK. E..IV. 
Colonel OLDBoy, Lady Maxy, Mr. sur, 

Mr. Jeſſ. What is the matter here?) 

Lady M. 1 will have a ſeparate tad. | wil 
indeed. Only a new inſtance of your father's infide- 
lity, my dear. Then with ſuch low wretches, far- 
mers daughters and ſervant wenches: but any thing 
—_— a cap on, tis all the ſame to him. 

Ar. Jeſſ. Upon my word, Sir, I am ſorry to tell you, 
that thoſe practices very il] ſuit the character which 
you ought to endeavour to ſupport in the world. 

Lady M. Is this a recompence for my love and we 
I, who have been tender and faithful as a turtle dove. 

Mr. Teſſ. A man of your birth and diſtinQion 
ſhould, methinks, have views of a higher nature! 
__ ſuch low, vulgar libertiniſm, Lag 


your lea; 
ains no 


Col. V 


101 
infide- 
8, far- 


thing 


II you, 
which 


d. 
regard! 
e dove. 
inction 
nature! 
Lay 
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ady M. Conſider my birth and family too, Lady 
Mary Jeſſamy might have had the beſt matches in 
Toglend. „ !!!; 8 

Mr. Tefſ: Then, Sir, your grey hairs. _ 


ſweet babes. 355 Lhe ©,” 
Mr. Jeſſ. Nay, Sir, it is a refleQtion on me. 
Lady, M. The heinous ſin too 
Mr. Jeſſ. Indeed, Sir, I bluſh for you. 


Cel. Sdeath and fire, you little effemninate puppy, 


do you know who you talk to ?—And you, Ma- 
dam, do you know who I am? — Get up to your 
chamber, or zounds I'll make ſuch a ———— 

Lady M. Ah! my dear, come away from him. 


Colonel Orp roy, Mr. Je ss AM v, a Servant. - 

Col. Am. I to, be tuter'd and called to an account! 
How now; you ſcoundrel, what do you want; 

Serv, A letter, Sir. 1255 

Col. A letter, from whom, firrah ? . 


* 74 


Serv: The gentleman's ſervant, an't pleaſe your ho - 


our, that left. this juſt now uin the poſt chaiſe— the 
gentleman my young lady went away with. 


Col. Your young lady, firrah—— Your young lady 
rent away with no gentleman, you dog What gen- 
lleman ! What young lady, firrah! | | on Fo 

Mr. Jeſſ. There is ſome. myſtery in this With 
our leave, Sir, I'll open the letter, I believe it con- 
ans no ſecrets. , _ 5 3 

Col. What are you going to do; you jackanapes? 
ou ſhan't open à letter of mine—Dy—Diana—Some- 
ody calf my daughter to me there To William 
Oldboy, Eſꝗ ; Sir, I have lov'd your daughter a 

great while ſecretly—Conſeating to our marriage 

Mr. Jeſſ. So, ſo. i OWE CLIN SY 

Gl. You villain—-you dog, what is it you have 
ſought me here? . 

Lerv. Pleaſe your honour; if you will have pati- 

ce, III tell your honour As 1 told yaur honour 

fore, the gen: leman's ſervant that went off juſt now 
the poſt-chaile, S the gate, and leſi it after 

EE i 8 1 
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Sir; your daughter is half a dozen miles off by 
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his maſter was gone, I ſaw my young lady go into the 
chaife wich the gentleman. ee 

Mr. Jeſſ. A very fine joke, indeed; pray, Colonel, 


do you generally write letters to yourfelt ? why this oo 
Uu oe ee a iouen £ 
Col. Call all the ſervants in the houſe, let horſes be 9 
ſaddled directly every one take a different road. 5h 
Serv. Why, your honour, Dick ſaid it was by your calf 
own orders. JF hs 
Col. My orders, you raſcal, I thought he was go- des 
crime 


ing to run away with another gentleman's daughter— 
Diana Oldboù r.. „ 

Mr. Jeſſ. Don't waſte your lungs to no purpoſe, har 

| this time. : 

Col. Sirrah, you have been brib'd to further the MW hel! 
ſcheme of a pick-pocket here. „ 

Mr. Jeſſ. Beſides, the matter is entirely of your own wonle 
contriving, as well as the letter and ſpirit of this ele- 71... th 
gant epiſtle. C ene | 

Col. You. are a coxcomb, and I'll diſinherit you; and 00 
the letter is none of my writing, it was writ by the WF I ver 
devil, and the devil contrived it. Diana, Margaret, 
my Lady Mary, No | — 

"Mr. Jeff: lam very glad of this, prog glad 
of it, upon my honour, but what ſhall T do with my. 
ſelf ? I can't think of ſtaying here any longer rot the 
country I with T had never returned to it, with 
their vulgar trade and liberty 


/ 

# 

Bear, oh bear vie, F ſudden, __ oY 
mili 

© 

7 


Some kind ſtroſte o 


ling chance, 
| From this land of beef ant pudding 2 


To dear ltaly or France : FR 

Pm fich to the foi 25 
Politicks and ſea- coal, 106. 1 
Har given me'the vapour; 7 
Their curſed news-papers, © 1 . 8) 
De ir mobbing, „%% * 
Stoch jobbing, | 77 
Are horrors to mne 4, 


 {<wiſh the whole iNland was funk | ih the "ſea. 
| LW SCENY 
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the „ N EREIWE 50s 
Coronet OLD BON, with one Boot on, his Whip; 


this is Cap, and a-Riding. Coat on his arm ;, followed 
by a number of ſervants. „ 


— PP ˙—bn/l ̃˙ Z ̃ . è—bwu-n ! ee 


A ſlut! a jade! and he a raſcal ! a poaching raſ- 
your cal! but damn me, I won't follow her No, no» 
08 take my whip and my cap, and my coat, and come 
geo- here you, Sir, and pal of my boot; ay, ay, let her 
et— crime be her puhiſhment ; I won't follow. her the 


ſe length of a ſpur- leather; but T will be revenged on 

poſe, WW her ; the ſhall never have ſixpence from me: the diſ- 

appointment will put the ſcoundrel out of temper, and 

r the WY be'll thraſh her a dozeb times a day—The thought 

| pleaſes me, J hope he will do ſo— Z ounds! who 

would ever have any dependance on any thing female, 
e 


ele- fe that ſeem'd fo well contented in my houſe, and in 
the very moment when I was belt contented with her, 


you; and cotitriving to make her fortune — ut why, thould 


y the WY 1 vex myſelf? I am no worſe off khan every father 
garen may be, if an opportunity offers. 1 


glad Girls like ſquirrels oft appeur, 
In their cages pleaſed wwith lawyry, © 
But, in fad, tis allbut anaY ry.; „ 
rr of fel: 
| Only on their tricks relying, "© 
Let them out, their bonds untying, 
| wy ade ani rears _ 
Once there's nought their flight to hamper, 
 Preflo—awhift-awvay thry ſeamper.; 9 
| Newer to return' again. 
C 07 OT DRE 3 
Mou d you manage luſſes riglu u, 
Du muft:watch them daily, nigbi p.. 
Shut rbem cloſe, and bold them tightly j © 
Newer logſe an ineh of thain 95 Wa 1 of 
Freedom, run-aways will nate en, 
Fe! Aud the devilcan't derlale em. 
Ns REECE RL Rane SCENE 
LNG”. - | | Ly 
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36 LIONEL any CL ARISS A. 
TY | 8 C E N E vis | 
Changes te CLARISSA's Dreſſing- room; on the tab e is 


Jen. 
molt vir 


a cuſhion with bobbins for making lace ; and near i: Clar. 
A ſmall frame for embroidery, with chairs, Clariſa WM Vu. 
enters, followed by Jenn. 3 53 5 
Clar. Jenny, ſet my work here. 2 
Jen. Yes, Ma'am, and my own too. I'm ſure] " 
have been very idle this week, and 1 am in no very 2, 
good working humour at preſent, 10 g 7 
> Clay, Where have you been? I was inquiring of 4 a 
you—Why will you go out without letting me know? ! ; Be 
Fien. Dear, Ma'am, never any thing happened fo Sf 1 
- unlucky; I am ſorry you wanted me — But I was ſent c J ts 
to Colonel Oldboy's with a letter; where I have been r 4 
ſo uſed— Lord have mercy upon me — quality indeed her 
I fay quality—pray, Madam, do you think that | F 
looks any ways like an immodeſt parſon—to be ſure l 
have a gay air, and I can't help it, and loves to ap- 11: #8 
pear a little genteeliſh, that's 1 ? 
© Char. Jenny, take away this thing, I can't work. | 
Jen. Heaven preſerve me, Madam, you are crying. 22. 
lar. O my dear Jena) } 
Fen, My dear miſtreſs, what's the matter? 4 
Cher. Jom undone. ©. ED S 
Fen. No, Madam ; no, no; Lord forbid ! > 
Clar. I am indeed—I have been raſh enough to diſ- 8. 
cover my weakneſs for a man, who treats me with Sr 76. 
contempt, _ od ena a eo poſſible 
Jen. Is Mr. Lionel ungrateſul, iben-?“)nd s ſon 


Clar. J have loft his eſteem. for ever, Jenny, ſince Went, an- 
laſt night, that I fatally confeſs'd what I ſhould have Jens. 1 
kept a ſecret from all the world, he has ſcarce conde- Wd Lord 
ſcended to caſt a look at me, nor given me an anſwer {Wit havinę 
when I ſpoke to him, but with coldneſs and reſerve. rday, w. 
Jen. Then he is a naſty; barbarous, inhuman brute. We letter, 
Clar. Hold, Jenny, hold; it is all my fault. bole afla 
Jen. Your fault, Madam, I wiſh-1.was 10 hear fuck ¶ ſome by 
a word come out of his mouth, if he was a miniſter ter to { 


to-morrow, and to fay ſuch a thing from his pulpit, tber. 
and I by, Id tell him it was falſe upon the ſpot. tir Jo. 
 Cler. Somebody's at the door, fee who it is. der, and 


Jen, NS 


— 


- * * * 1 1 o F P 8 p Ws: 
* ; : 3 G n 
N 4 AE oo TSS.” 5 4 a " 4 
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Clar. How now 


ou are alone, and at leiſure, he would be glad to 


Clar. Where is he, Jenn? 54 
Jen. In the ſtudy, the man ſazs. 
Clar. Then go to him, and tell him I ſhould be 


very TT | 
„.d to ſee him, but do not bring him up immediate- 
x of ly, becauſe I will ſtand in the balcony a few minutes 
0! Wire little air. 3 n 
d fo Jen. Do ſo, dear Madam, for your eyes are as red as 
ſent lkerreis, you are ready to faint too ; mercy on us, for 
been BY. 1: do you grieve and vex yourſelf— If I was as you 
deed WH Cr. Oh! | J nets 033; 
at | Why with fighs my heart is ſwelling,  _ 
ure ] Why with tears my eyes o eres: 

223 Aſk me not, tis paſt the telling. 

Mute involuntary woe. 5 


85 M bo to wind and waves a flranger, 
Jing Ventirous tempts th inconſlant ſeas ; 
In each billow fancies danger, 
Shrinks at every riſing breeze, 
„SO BE: No Br Ve: 
0 Nl. Sir Jonx FLOwWIADALE, Jenkins. © 
with S Jo. So them the myſtery is diſcovered ;—but is 
poſſible that my daughter's refuſal of Colonel Old- 
's ſon ſhould proceed from a clandeſtine engage- 
ſince Went, and that engagement with Lionel. 
have WI Jerk. My niece, Sir, is in her young Lady's ſecrets, 


onde- Wd Lord knows the had little deſign tobetray them; 


nſwer ft having remarked ſome odd expreſſions of her's yeſ- 


erve. B'day, when ſhe came down to me this morning with 
brute. We letter, I queſtioned her; and, in ſhort, drew the 


bole affair out; upon which I feigned a recollection 
ſome buſineſs with you, and deſited her to carry the 
4 4 to Colonel Oldboy's herſelf, while I came up 
pu Pit, | a 4 ö 79 N 2 | t. Tk 4 FD : 8 f aged 2 
ir Jo. And they are mutually promiſed to each 


A COM.IC Of EN . 
yen. You in fault indeed that I know to be the 
volt vittuouſeſt, niceſt, moſt delicateſt | + 


4. F 


wait upon you: I'Il tell him, Madam, that you're buſy. 


and that promiſe was exchanged yeſterday ? © | 


Jen. Madam, it is a meſſage from Mr. Lionel, if 


LIONEL IAV CLARISS A. 


Juul. Yes, Sir, and it is my.duty to tell you ele fl 5, 


would rather die than be the means of wounding the zatter 
heart of my dear young lady; for if there is one dpa e th 
earth of truly noble and delicate ſentiments cet 
Sir Jo. I thought fo once, Jenkiss. bon er 
Fenl. And think fo till: O In Sir John, now it | 
the time for you to exert that character of worth aud 
gentleneſs which the world fo deſervedly has given 
you: you have indeed cauſe to be offended ; but con- 
ſider, Sir, your daughter is young, beautiful, and 
amiable ; the poor youth unexperienced, ſenſible, an 
at a time of life when ſuch temptations ate hard to be 
teſiſted: their opportunities were many, their caſt 
thinking the fame „ „ 
Str. Jb. Jenkins, 1 can allow for all theſe thing 
but the young hypocrites, there's the thing, Jenkins 
their hypocriſy, their hypocriſy wounds me. 
Jienl. Call-it'a gentler name, Sir, modeſty on ht 
part, apprehenfian on his. oyky 4 © © 
Sir Jo. Then what opportunity have they had? the 
never were together but "when my ſiſter or myſe 
made one ef the company ;' beſides, I had fo firm £ 
reliance on Lionel's honour and gratitude ——— (lar. 
JFenl. Sir, I can never think that waute ſtamp'd ti uchſa 
gracious countenance of his, to mafk 4 corrupt heart and I an 
Sir Jo. How ] at the very time that he was conſq on. 
ous of being himſelf the cauſe of it; did he not ſbef Sir. y 
more concern at this affair than! did ? Nay, don the 
tell you that laſt night, of his own accord, he off ef. you 
ed tobe a mediator in the affair; deſired my leave Mind if pc 
ſpeak to my daughter; I thought myſelf obliged ve labc 
— conſented; and, in g of his aſſunn . Lion. 
of luccefs,: wrote that letter to Colonel Oldboy, to Mme: 1 
fire the family would come here again to-day. MW" not 
Jenl. 81, as we were flanding in the next roomffbend' :) 
heard a meſſage delivered from Mr. Lionel, deff ter to 
leave to wait upon your daughter ;. I dare fwear il 7 ( 
will be here preſently ; ſuppoſe we were to ſtep i. f.. 8 
that 2 4 — _ . _ oy reared * 5 » on 
- Sir Jo: What, Jenkins, after having lived $6 ui 
years a mhidence with my child, thall J beconeffiee"!ſolea 
eveg · dropper to detect her 2 1 ou 


1 en Napp 


— 
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ee l. It is neceſſary at preſent. —Come in, my dear 
ge batter, let us only conſidet that we were once young 
vpon te them ; ſubject to the ſame paſſions, the ſame in- 
— 


aſcret ions 5 and it is the duty of every man to par- 
don errors incident to this kind. 25 
When leve gets into a youthful brain, 
Inſtruction is fruitleſs, and caution wain : 


10w i 
ch aud 


given | ee may cry, 5. 
con- But if love ſays no; 
I, and Poor prudence may % f 
e, ant With her preaching, F 
to be And teachti ing. 
calt 0 To Jericho. 
Dear Sir, in old age, | 
hing "Tis not hard to be Jages 
nkins And tis eaſy to point the woay ; EE. 
| But d. do or ſay, i 5 
on be What we may. 


Love and youth will Lava their day. 
"cu He e, e 
 Clanissa, and then Ion EI. 7 

Clar. He comes ! O Heavens, in this trying inſtant 
vouchſafe your aid ! A miſt ſeems to gather round me, 
E I am ready to hok under I know not hat t 
on. 

Sir, you deſired to ſpeak to _ 4: nee] wovkel! 
you the preſent ſituation of my heart; it is full. What- 
felſſe'<r you have to ſay, I beg you will explain yourſelf; 

and if poſſible, rid me of ,t r under which 1 
have laboured for ſome hours. 

Lien. Madam, your anxiety. cannot be greater than 
nine; I come, indeed, to ſpeak to you; and yer, I 
now not how); I come ta adviſe you, ſhall I fay as a 
end ? yes, as a friend to your ger} Your LN; ; 
bearer to me than my life. 

(lar. Go on, Sir. 1 16 1 1 
Lion. Sir John F 2 A is . Rather 


ad? the 
r myſe 
» firm 
ap'd th 
t heart, 
z conf 
pot ſhe 


ſtep u few are bleſſed with; his: care, his prudence, has 
* 0 tovrided for you a match. Your refuſal renders him 
heed : En. Liſten to no ſuggeſtions that would 4 — 


ou from Gai duty, but- make tlie wotthi 
v 


1 appy by nn. to his will. Clar. 
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Cral. How, Sir, after what paſſed between us yel. Loon. 
Ware evening, can you adviſe me to marry Mr. Jeff Wl 


Lion. I would adviſe you to marry- any one, Mar 
dam, rather than a villain. „ 
Clar. A villain, Sir! _ „ 

Lion. ſhould be the worſt of villains, Madam, was 
I to talk to you in any other ſtrain : Nay, am'lI not: 
villain, at once treachetous and ungrateful ? Received 
into this houſe as an aſylum; what have I done! Be- 
trayed the confidence of the friend that truſted me; CLAN I. 
endeavoured to ſacrifice his peace, and the honour of 
his family, to my own unwarrantable deſires. 
Clar. Say no more, Sir; ſay no more; I; ſee ny 
error too late; I have parted from the rules: preſcrib- 
ed to my ſex ; I have miſtaken indecorum for a lauda- 
ble ſincerity; and it is juſt J ſhould meet with the 
treatment my imprudence deſer ves. 
Lion. Tis I, and only I, am to blame; while I took 
advantage of the father's fecurity, I practiſed upon 
the tenderneſs. and ingenuity of the daughter; ny lat you 
own imagination gone aſtray, I artfully laboured to 
lead yours after it: but here, Madam, I give you 
back thoſe vows which J inſidiouſſy extorted from 
you; keep them for ſome happier man, who may re- 
ceive them without wounding his honour, or his peace, 
Clar. For Heaven's fake!!! ' © 
Lion. Why do you weep ? 
. Dt ſpeak teme 
Lion. Oh! my Clariſſa, my heart is broke; Ian 
hateful to myſelf for loving you; —yet before I leave 
you for ever, I will once more touch that lovely band 
_—Indulge my fondneſs with a laſt loox pray fot 
your, health and-proſperity. ry. 
Car. Can you forſake me Have I then given m 
affections to a man who rejects and difregards them 
—Let me throw myſelf at my father's feet ; he is g 
rous and compaſſionate :—He knows your worth 
Lion. Mention it not; were you fiript of fortune 
reduced to the meaneſt ſtation, and I monarch of tit 
globe, I ſhould glory. in raiſing you to univerſal em 
Pire ; but as it. i % Log 


. - © + # 8 » 
th, ; 7 
* . 


il, per! 
nd the m 
Lion. 8 
tand be 
all fubm 


ge. i, 
dir Joh. 
y, yo1 
den to. yc 
at [ mig 
ft a wido 
t' enter 

ur likene 


I took 
1 upon 


r; m 
ared to 
re you 
from 
nay Te- 


Peace. 


; Tam 
J leave 
y band 
Tay for 


yen my 
them! 


e is g 
th 


ortune 
x of ti 
ſal em 

Liog 
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Lion, O diy thoſe tears Þ ike melted ore, 
Faſt. dropping on my heart they. full ; 
Think, think no more of me; nomore, N 
The mem'ry of paſt ſcenes recall. . 
On a wild fea of paſſion toſsd 3 © 
I ſplit upon the fatal ſhelf, © 
Friendſbip and love at once are loft, 
And now I wiſh to loſe myſelf. 
Craxtss 4, Jenn, ben Sir Joun FLOwExDALE 
and IE NRIXS, and afterwards Lio El. 
Jen, O Madam | I have betrayed you. I have 
one and ſaid ſomething I ſhould not have ſaid to my 


icle Jenkins; and, as ſure as day, he has gone and 


told it all to Sir John.  _ 
Clar. My father?! 


Sir Jobn. Go, Jenkins, and deſire that young gen- | 


leman to come back—ftay where you are - but what 
ave I done to you, my child 2 How have I deſerv d 
hat you ſhould treat me like an enemy ? Has there 


een any undeſigned rigour in my conduct, ot terros 
buy loose #5 = „ e 
Clar. O S bot inn hs noo 1 bf 464 


7enk. Here is Mr. Lionel. Owe art e 
Sir John. Come in—When I tell you that I am in- 
rutted in alÞ your proceedings, and that EBave been 
r witnefs to your. converſation in this place; you 
il, perhaps, imagine what my thoughts are of you, 
nd the meaſures which juſtice preſcribes-me to follow. 
Lion. Sir, IJ have nothing to ſay in my own defence, 
ſtand before you, ſell-· convicted, ſelf-condemn'd, and 
ll fubmir without murmusing to the ſentence of my 
dir John. As for you, Clarifla, ſmae your ęarlieſt in- 
icy, you have known no parent but me; I have 
en to you, at onee, both father and mother; and 
at | might the better ſul! thoſe united duties, tho 
ſta widower in the prime of my days, I would ne- 
r enter into a ſecond marriage I loved you for 
ar licenefs to your dear mother; but that mether 
31 : e never 


— 
” % 


J 
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— 


never decei v'd me and there the likeneſs — 
have repaid my affection with diſimulation—Clariſ 


% 


fa, you ſhould have truſted ine. q 
Ten. O my dear, ſweet Lady. * ? * N. 20 3 


Sir John. As for you, Mr. Lionel, wh 


+ 


at terms can 


I find firong enough: to paint the exceſs of my friend. 
| ſhip {+l loved, I efteeined, 1 honoured your father: 
he was a brave, a generous, and a ſincere man; [ 


thought you inherited his. gooy 
left an orphan, Fadopted yon, 
ting of my own ſon ; educate 


d qualities—you were 
t you upon the foot - 
you like a 


gentleman; 


and defign'd you for à profeſſion, to Which, I thought, 


your virtues would have been an ornament. 


Jen Dear me, dear me! 


Jenk. Hold your tongue. 
Sir Jobn. What return you ye 
to be acquainted with yourſelf ; and, therefore, I ſhall 
not repeat it—Yet, remember, as an aggravation 0 
your guilty that the laſt mark of my bounty was con 
ferr'd upon you in the very inſtant, when you were 
undermining my defigns. Now, Sir, I have but ong 
thing more to ſay to eee. daughter. 
e is at your ſervice. 

Lien. To me, Sir !—your daughter !-—do yon give 
her to me? Without fortune without friends- 


the worth a million, 


* oY ” 


without 


Sir John. You have th 
whom virtue raiſes, fortune cannot abaſe 
Cr. O, Sir, let me on my knees kiſs that des 
hand acknowledge my error, and intreat forgivenel 


and bleſſing. 


Sir Fohn. You have not erred 
you have diſtinguiſt d. 
this little trial & you; for 5 
law you have given me, than if you had married 


prince 


lian. My patronmy 
fain ſay ſomething; but, 


bounds 
Sir John. I think 


court; it is Colonel Oldboy's famil 


10 * 
1 544 


: 


. 


- hear a coach drive into tl 


y; I will 


— 


have made, you ſeer 


em all in your heart; h 


, my dear daughter 
It is J thould aſk pardon, fo 
Lam happier in the ſon-In 


friend—my father—1 wou) 
as your goodneſs exceeds 


po u 


kecel 


if there 
me; a 
me in 1 

Jen. 
that ſor 
this mo 


but I h 
Lion. C 


Clar, Z 


ou 


Clarif 


ns can 
friend- 
ather: 
lan; | 
u were 
e foot- 
eman g 
ought, 


N ſeer 
I ſhall 
tion 0 
8 con 
Ju were 
dur one 
er, W 


ou give 
ds- 


nat dea 
giveneſ 


ughter 
Jon, fo 
ſon · in 
narried 


I wou 
eels 


into fl 


| go'# 


xecl 


nuke you de. 


Lion. Forſaken, abandoned, 
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receive them. Dont make yourſelves uneaſy at this ; 
ve muſt endeavour to paciſy them as well as we can. 
My dear Lionel, if I have made you happy, you have 
made me ſo ; Heaven bleſs you, my children, and 
ſerving of one another. 5 
. ; 
CraRIssA, Lioner, and Jenvy. 

Jen. O dear Madam, upon my knees, I humbly beg 
your forgiveneſs, Dear Mr. Lionel, forgive me; I did 
not deſign to diſcover it, indeed ; and you won't turn 
me off, Madam, will you ? Þlt ſerve-you for nothing. 

Clar. Get up, my good Jenny; I freely forgive you, 
if there is any thing to be forgiven, 1 —— you love 
ne; and, I am ſure, there is one who will join with 
me in rewarding-your ſervice. © - | 

Jen. Well, ib { aig not know, as ſure as could be, 
that ſome good would happen, by my left eye itching 
this morning, and, people may ſay what they pleaſe, 
but I ſhall have faith in dreams, as long as I live. 


Lion, O 6 tf unexpeded ! my Jays. over pow'r me/. 


Remor ſe, ee no longer dewour me — 
He bleſs d us, and peace is reſtor d to my mind, 


Hebleſsd us !-O rapture.!-Like one I recover; 
Whom death bad appald without hope, 
without aid; 8 
A moment depriv'd me of father and lover; © 
A moment reſſores, and my pangs are repaid, 


Clar, 


ar. Ii hat folly ! what blindneſs ?; 
Lion, We fortune hows) of . 5 = 
ar. And the Fates that decreed: © 
. 2. Put pain was inſſicted by Heaven out of kindneſs, 
To A the joys that wwere doom d to ſucceed. 
Dur day was vertaſt; © EOS : 
But brighter the ſcene is, 
The ſhy more ſerene i, e 
And ſofter the calm for the hurricane pa. 
F SCENE 


. 


— 
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never deceiv'd me—and there the likeneſs fails—you Wl recei\ 
have repaid my affeQion with diflimulation—Clari. WH we m. 
fa, you ſhould have truſted me. © My d 
Jen. O my dear, fweet Lady, x.. 
Sir John. As for you, Mr. Lionel, what terms can make 
I find ſtrong enough to paint the exceſs of my friend- 
ſhip !—T loved, I eſteemed, 1 honoured your father: 
he was a brave, a generous, and a ſincere man; 1 
thought you inherited his good qualities—you were en 
left an orphan, adopted yon, put you upon the foot- your f 
ting of my own ſon ; ch like a gentleman; ll not de 
and defign'd you for a profeſſion, to Which, I thought, MM ne off 
your virtues would have been an ornament. Clar 
Jen Dear me, dear mei! Len JAP. 2 
... Jean. Hold your tongue--. ft 96 lngf ofa 
Sir Jobn, What return you have made, you ſeem 
to be acquainted with yourſelf ; and, therefore, I ſhall 


Me; a 
me in 1 
Jen. 


not repeat it—Yet, remember, as an aggravation of that ſor 
your guilt; that the laſt mark of my bounty was con. this mo 
ferr'd upon you in the very inſtant, when you wereMbut I ſh 
pridermining my deſigns. Now, Sir, I have but one 
thing more to ſay to you Take my daughter, va Lon. C 
ſhe worth a million, ſhe is at your ſervice. ; * 
Lon. To me, Sir !—your daughter I- do you giv 74 
her to me? Without fortune—without friends 1 
— . . F 
Sir John. You have them all in your heart; hig, “ 4 
whom virtue raiſes, fortune cannot abaſe. + 

_ . Clar. O, Sir, let me on my knees kiſs that dea 1 


hand— acknowledge my error, and intreat forgiveneſ 
and bleſſing. 64 ee ee, 

Sir Jobn. You have not erred, my dear daughter 
you have diſtinguiſt'd. It is I thould aſk pardon, fo 
this little trial F you; for I am happier in the ſon- 
law you have given me, than if you had married 
prince—— T TE | 


lion. My patron--my friend my father I won 7 

fain ſay ſomething ; but, as your goodneſs exceeds 0 

bounds „ 366 eee e eee 

- Sir Jahn. I think 1 hear a Coach drive into f 125 
A. 


court; it is Colonel Oldboy's family J will = 40 
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A GOM. 63 
receive them... Dont make yourſelves uneaſy at this ; 
ve muſt endeavour to paciſy them as well as we can. 
My dear Lionel, if T have made you happy, you have 
made me ſo ; Heaven bleſs you, % Midler, and 
make you deſerving of one another. 5 
. ; 
CraRISssA, Lionel, and Jenvy. 

Jen. O dear Madam, upon my knees, I humbly beg 
your forgiveneſs, Dear Mr. Lionel, forgive me; I did 
not deſign to diſcover it, indeed; and you won't turn 
me off, Madam, will you ? I'll ſerve you for nothing. 

Clar. Get up, my good Jenny; I freely forgive you, 
if there is any thing to be forgiven, 1 Hans you love 
me; and, I am ſure, there is one who will join with 
me in rewarding-your ſervices. _ + 8 

Jen. Well, if I did not know, as ſure as could be, 
tat ſome good would happen, by my left eye itching 
this morning, and, people may ſay what they pleaſe, 
but I ſhall have faith in dreams, as long as I live, 


Lion. O bl ; unexpected] my joys. overpow'r ae pas 
love, my Clariſſa, what words hall I find 
. Remorſe, deſperation, no longer devour me 


* 5 4 980 7 
He blæſid us, and peace is reſtor d to my mind. 


Clar, Hebleſsd us !-O rapture I- Lile one I recover, | 
Whom death had appald without hope, 
| without aid; 3 = 

 Amoment depriv'd me of father and lover; © 
A moment reſlores, and my pangs are repaid, 


Lion, Forſaken, abandoned, Se ELF 
Gr. —.— N what blindneſs /- 
on. We fortune accus'd ; þ 8 55 
lar. And the fates that decreed : 
P.2. Put pain was inflicted by Heaven out of kindneſs, 
To S the joys that were doom'd ts ſucceed, 
Our day was vertaſt : th g 
But brighter the ſcene iw, | 
70e hy more ſerene is, Sd. 5 
And. ſofter the calm for the hurricane pa. 
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3 N. E XI. ö 
Changes te Sir John Flowerdale's Hall, Lady Mary 
Oldboy enters, leaning. en a Servant, Mr. Jean, 


leadin Ther and afterwards, on the nber Side, 97 
John We enters with Colonel boy. 


Lady M. Tis all in, vain, my dear; kgs down 
any where.; I can't go a ſlep further —— | knew when 
Mr. Oldboy inſiſted upon my coming, that I ſhould be 
ſeized with a meagrim by the way; and it's well I did 
not die in the coach. 
Mr. Tefſ. But, pr'ythee, why wilFyou let yourſelfbe 
affected with ſuch trifles - Nothing more common tha 
for young women of faſhion t go off with'tow fellows 

. Lady M. Only feel, my dear, how Ftremble! No. 
a nerve but what is in agitation; and wi . er ru 
cold, cold! © 

Me. Fell. Well, but Lady Mary, don t let us ex 

ſe ourſelves to thoſe people; I ſee there is not one 
of the rafcals about us, that has not a grin upon bi 
countenance, 

Lady M. Expoſe ourſelves !* ny dear? Vour father 
will be as ridiculous as Hudibras, .or Don Quixote, 

Mr. ef. Yes, he will be very ridiculous indeed, 
Sir Fo. I give you my word, my good friend, and 

e the joy I feel upon this occaſion, is great 
allayed by-the diſappointment of an alliance with you 
family ; ; but T have explained to you how things har 
happened—You ſee. my fituation ; and, as you at 
kind enough to conſider it yourſelf, I hope you vi 
excufe it to your ſon: 
+ Lady M. Sir John Flowerdale, how do you. do! ? 1 

ſee we have obey d yout ſummons; and have the plea 
ſure to aſſũre you, that my ſon yielded to my intre 
ties with very little diſagreement: In-ſbort if I mu 
ſpeak metaphorically, he is content to ſtand cand 
date again, notwithſtanding his late repulſe when 
hopes for an unanimous election. 

Col. Well, but my Lady, you may ſave your rhetoriq 
for the borouzh i is diſpoſed of to a worthier meinder 

_ Mr: . What do e * ern 
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Sir John. Here are my fon and daughter. 
Lady M. Is this pretty, Sir John? 
Sir John. Believe me, Madam, it is not for want of 
z juſt ſenſe of Mr. Jeſſamy's merit, that this affair has 
wne off on any ſide : but the heart is a delicate thing; 
nd after it has once felt, if the object is meritorious, 
he impreſſion. is.not.eaſily effac d. it would therefore 
ave been an injury to him, to have given him in ap- 
pearance what another-in reality poſſeſſed. 
Mr. Tefſ. Upon my honour, upon my ſoul, Sir 
ohn, I am not the leaſt offended at this contre temps 
—Pray, Lady Mary, ſay no more about it. 
Col. Tol, lol, lol, lol. 1 
dir John. But, my dear Colonel, I am afraid, af- 
er all, this affair is taken amiſs by you; I ſee you are 
ngry on your. ſon's. account; but let me repeat it, 1 


t US ex 
not ons 


upon bi 
r father 
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deed, ea very high apinion of his merit. 

nd, 20 0% Ay—that's more than I haye Taken amiſs—1 
4 4 eat! ot take any thing amiſs ; Inever was in better ſpi- 


is, or more pleaſed in my: life. 


, 7 Come, you ace-uacaly at omething, Co- 
200 e Cad Tearact eal—aro you « jute 


peace! Then you could give me a warrant, 


do? 50 id 3 7 

ei ent has happen'd in my family ſince I faw you laſt; 
— 1 du and I may ſhake hands Daughters, Sir, daugh- 
TP al Yours has ſnapt at a young fellow without your 
d candfiebrobation; and how do you think mine has'ferv'd 
when H this morning ?—only run away with the ſcoundrel 
75 E here, yeſterday. d 85 
. rhetoric vir John. Tam excellively concerned. . 
ende Gl. Now I'm-not a bit concern'd—No, Damme, I 
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u'dn't you? You muſt know Sir John, alittle ac- 


n = it happened yet, thus far Ill confeſs, 1 
dud be ſorry that either of them would come in my 
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hut the door there, don't let him eſcape. _ 


I have no ſword about me Sir John Flowerdil 


you in private. 
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way, - becauſe a man's temper may ſometimes get the M.. 
better of him, and I believe I ſhould be tempted to" * ** 
break her neck, and blow his brains ut. Wight: 

Clar. But pray, Sir, explain this affair. Lady 

Col. I can explain it no farther Dy, my daugbter MV d 
Dy, has run away from us. . Mr, 
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hat is a 


Sir Jonn 'FLowtRDALE, Colonel Ox.0207, hd of, 
ach Maxy OT DINO, Mr. Jessamy, CLanio iff inpe: 
Lion ET. JesSamy, Diana, Harman, Jewiins if ©: At 
Dian, No, my dear papa, I am not run away; and“ J 
upon my knees, I intreat your pardon for the folly Hf. ©" 
2 * nn dent x 
have committed; but let it be ſome alleyiation that 10 
duty, affection, were too ſtrong to ſuffer me to carry br * 


it to extremity : and, if you knew the agony I hari 
been in, ſince I ſaw you laft F tow 
{ag M7. How's the?” 7 en ene vir fob 
Har. Sir, I reſtore your daughter to, you; whole few : 
fault, as far as it goes, I muſt allo take upon myſelf 
we have been known to each other ſome time; as La- 
dy Richly, your ſiſter, in London, can acquaint you- 
Col. Dy, come here—Now, you raſcal, where's you 
ſword ; if you are a gentleman you ſhall fight me; | 
you are a ſcrub, I'll horſe-whip you—Draw, Sirrab, 


Har. Sir, don't imagine I want to eſcape z Tan 
extremely ſorry for what has happened, but am rea 
dy to give you any ſatisfaction you think proper. 

* Col. Follow me into the garden then——Zounds' 


» 


— lend us a caſe of Fall or a couple of guns; 
and come and ſee fair play. © 
Clar. My dear pape 3 
Dian. Sir John Flowerdale—O my indliſcretion 
we came here; Sir, to beg your mediation in our farou, Te? 

Lady M. Mr. Oldboy, if you attempt to fight , Then 


— tos ls; « 
| Sir Jobn. Pray, Colonel, let me ſpeak 4 word | 
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Mr. Jeſſ. Why, Miſs Dy, you are a perfect heroine 
ra romance — And, pray who is this courteous, 
Ld M. O Sir, you that I thought fuch a pretty 
hard gentleman! . ., . _ 5 

Mr. Feſſ. What buſineſs are you of, friend? 

Har. My chief trade, Sir, is plain dealing; and, as 
at is a commodity you have no reaſon to be ver 
nd of, I would not adviſe you to purchaſe any of it 
þimpertinente? os ig I 

Col. And is this what: you would adviſe me to ? 
dir Jobn. Tt. is, indeed, my dear old friend; as 


et the 
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DBOY, 
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KINGS, 


1 1 ings are ſituated, there is, in my opinion, no other 
00) cent method of proceeding and it is the method 
Fa would adopt myſelf, was Tin your caſe. _ 


Col. Why, I believe you are in the right of it—ſay 


hat you will for me then. 


fir John. Well! young pec ple, 1 haye been able to 


haze 


oel few arguments which have foftened my neighbour 
ayſelf; e; and in ſome meaſure pacihed his reſentment. I 


„ Sir, you are a gentleman by your connections? 


al... Sir, till it is found that my character and fa- 


1050. þ will bear the firicteſt ſcrutiny, I defire no favour 
je; And for fortune FRN ty | 
Sich“ Oh! Rot your fortune, I don't mind that—T 


Sint, 


| 3 1 am 
am rea 
T 


you are a gentleman, or Dick Rantum would not 
e recommended you. And ſo, Dy, kiſs and friends. 

Jef. What it, have you no more to ſay to 
man Who bys en ain? : a 


uch d. Us'd me ill That's as 1 take it—he has done 
Ta dal eitled thing; and, perhaps, I like him the better 
f gun WW”; it's long before: you would have ſpirit enough 


un away with a wench Harman, give me for 


u; let's hear no more of this now Sir John 


verdale, what ſay yo ſtall we ſpend the day 
Par ther, and dedicate it to love and harmony ? 
N r. Job n. With all my heart. 


4. Then take off my great- coat. 

word oa. Come then, all ye. ſocial pow'rs, 8 
ai Shed your influence oer us, 

2 Crown i bliſs the preſent hours, . „ 
J And lighten thoſe before us. — Moy < 
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the juſt; the gen'rous, hind, 
Tee 2 255 755 regard 'em 3 
And Lionels for euer fnd, 
Clariſſas to reward | n. 175 


Clar. Lowe, thy godbead 1 ade, 
Ssͤource e ſacred paſſiun; 
Dutt awill never bow he fore, 
„ Thoſe idols, 2wealth or 2 * 
May like me each maiden wiſe, 
From the fop defend ber; 
Tearnin , ſenſe, and virtue ſrixe, | 
Aud. ſcorn the vain Pretender. 


Har. Why the plague fbould men be fad.” 
ile in time wwe moulder ? - 

Grave, or gay, or ver d, or glad. 

We ewiy day grow older." 
Ka the fa, the muſic bring, 
Jo vill quickly find un; 
g Drink, and laugh, and FRA and / "ng 

n | Aud .coftour” cares bebind us. E 


Dian * ſhall 7 eee br, 
Dn filial laws io trample; © 
Pl een curtſey, own my fault, 
„ gg And plead papa's example. 5 
W eee Parents, "tis a him to: you, © 
© - "Childrinoft are N | 
\__ _  Oftrranſgreſs—thething's tov true 
But are you alroqys rr 


by Col. One nord more before: we ge; 
* Arlaand boys e e 
WF du to friends muſt ſomething owe, 
8 ell alto relation. 
. Theſe kind gent amen _—_ 
What he aue fe 
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